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One: ** Would you marry for love or for money? 
Tue OrTuHeEr : “ I would love to marry for moncy. 
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BUSINESS NOTICES 


Vocus is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head office, 154 Fitth Avenue, New York. 

Cable Address: “ Vogue, New York.” 

London: Arthur Ackerman, 191 Regent street. 

Paris: Em. Terquem, 19 Rue Scribe, 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and 
Mexico, Four dollars a year in advance, postage free. 
For foreign countries in the postal union, five dollars 
a year, postage free. Remit by check, draft or postal 
or express money order. Other remittances at send- 
er’srisk. Single copies ten cents. : 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage 
for their return if found unavailable. 

Wrapper Dates.—The date printed on the wrapper 
of each copy denotes the time when the subscription 
expires. 

Change of Address,—The address of subscribers 
will be changed as often as desired. In ordering a 
change of address both the old and the new address 
must be given. Two weeks’ notice to be given. 

Complaints. — Subscribers en toreceive a single 
copy of Vogue should immedictely notify the Head Of 
fice. Readers whe are unable to purchase Vogue at 
any news-stand or on any railroad train or steamboat 
will confer a favor by promptly reporting that faci. 


Tate 


THE HEAD OFFICE 


oF 


VOGUE 


HAS BEEN REMOVED TO 


154 Fifth Avenue 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


E. STAUFFER 
ROBES ET MANTEAUX 
FRENCK CORSBTS AND LINGERIE 
6 West 39th Street, New York. 





ENGAGEMENTS 


Iss Sarah E. Erving to Mr. James Goft King. 

Miss Erving is fourth daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. John Erving, and sister of Mrs. John V. 

L. Pruyn. Mr. King is the second son of Mr. Ed- 
ward King. 

Miss Josephine J. McCall, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. John A. McCall, to Mr. Darwin P. Kingley, of 
Boston, Mass, 

Miss Oakes, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Fletcher Oakes, Verjenére, Mamaroneck, N. Y., to 
Mr. Arthur Lawrence Greer, son of the Rev. Dr. 
David H. Greer, rector of St. Bartholomew's church, 
this city. 

Miss Marie Blanche Shannon, daughter of Mr. 
James Bland Shannon, to Mr. Charles Raymond 
Sickles, son of Col. David B. Sickles. 

Miss Felicitis Ogelsby, youngest daughter of ex- 
Gov. Ogelsby, of Illinois, to Mr. Geo. M. Pullman, 
Jr., son of Mr Geo, Pullman, of Chicago. 

Miss May Minturn to Mr. Robert Sedgwick. Miss 
Minturn is the daughter of Mr. Robert Minturn and 
sister of Mrs. Anson Phelps Stokes, Jr. 


WEDDINGS 


The marriage of Mrs. William Sturgis and Mr. 
Francis Leggett, was celebrated in the Episcopal 
Church at Paris, the Rev. Dr. Morgan officiating. 
Mr. and Mrs. Leggett will visit the Duc and Duchesse 
de la Rochefoucautd (née Miss Mitchel, of Wash- 
ington) at their chateau, before returning to America, 

The marriage of Miss Elizabeth Pentz Hall, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Eugene Hall, of Sing Sing, 
N. Y., to Mr. John Graham Reeves, of Yonkers, 
was celebrated in St. Paul’s Church, Sing Sing, Wed. 
eve., 11 Sept., the Rev, Dr. Jennings officiating. 

The marriage of Miss Elizabeth Litchfield, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William Backus Litch- 
field, to Mr. Charles Bellows, was celebrated on 
Wed. 18 Sept., in the Protestant Episcopal Church 
of St. Jude, at Blythebourne, L. 1. The Rev, Robt. 
Bayard Snowden officiated. 

The wedding of Miss Helen Robinsan, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Jeremiah Potter Robinson, to Mr. 
Frederick Bull, son of Mr. and Mrs, William Lan- 
man Bull, will be at Wakefield, R I., Wed., 2 Oct. 

The wedding of Miss Fanny J. Betts, daughter of 
Mr, and Mrs. George F. Betts, to Mr. Waicott H, 
Johnson, of Boston, will be in Grace Church, this 
city, the first week in October. 

The wedding of Miss Helen Rosalie Remsen, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Phcenix Remsen, to Mr. 
Woodruff Sutton, will be Thu., 3 Oct., at Babylon, 
L. I. 

The wedding of Miss Rosalie Gould, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Judson Gould, to Mr. Howard 


F, Clark, son of Mr. and Mrs. Cyrus Clark, will be 
at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Wed., 9 Oct. 

The wedding of Miss Ethel Phelps Stokes, daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs, Anson Phelps Stokes, will be in 
Trinity Church, Lenox, Mass., Thu., 31 Oct. A 
large reception will follow at Shadowbrook, the 
country seat of the bride’s parents. 

The wedding of Miss Irene Langhorne to Mr. C. 
Dana Gibson will be in St. Paul’s Church, Rich- 
mond, Va ,on Thu., 14 Nov. 

The wedding of Miss Marie Elizabeth La Roche, 
daughter of Dr. Will‘am T. La Roche, to Col. How- 
land Roberts, son of the late Sir Thomas Howland 
Roberts, of Roberts’ Cove, County Cork, Ireland, 
will be early in the autumn, at the residence of the 
bride’s father, at Harrington Park, N. J. 

At Cape Town, Africa, on 5 Sept., Miss Helen 
Mannell was married to Ensign H. H. Christy, 
U.S. N. 

On 28 Aug., at St. George's, Hanover Sq., London, 
Miss Louise Katherine Ridley, eldest daughter of 
Major-Gen. and the Hon. Mrs, Charles Ridley, was 
married to Lord Marcus Talbot de la Poer Beresford, 
fourth son of the late Marquis of Waterford. Lord 
Marcus is the brother of Lord William Beresford, 
who recently married the Duchess of Marlborough. 


NEW PORT 


Returned from the yacht races are Mr. Frederick 
Vanderbilt and party, on the Conqueror; Mr. Geo. 
W. Weldon, on the Intrepid ; Mr. Ogden Goelet, on 
the Whyte Ladye; Mr. John Nicholas Brown. on 
the Ballymena, Columbia, Mr. William C. Whit- 
ney; Maneponag, Mr. Hugh L. Willoughby ; 
Ozara, Mr. F. Le Grand d’ Hauteville; Valiant, Mr. 
William K. Vanderbilt; Hermione, Mr. Robert 
Goelet ; Radha, Mr. Joel B. Wolfe; Intrepid, Mr. 
Geo F. Weld; Magnolia, Mr. E. H. Belknap; 
Quickstep, Mr. F. Grinnell; and Palmyra, Mr. 
Palmer. 

Mrs. H. Mortimer Brooks gave a dinner to the 
younger set on Wed. eve. Present were Miss 
French, Miss Oelrichs, Miss Gray, Miss Stone, Miss 
Fish, Miss Morgan, Miss Goelet, Miss Cadwalader, 
Mr. Henry Havemeyer, Mr, H. G. Gray, Mr. Cyril 
F. Hatch, Mr. Alfred Vanderbilt and Mr. William 
K, Vanderbilt, Jr. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt are arranging 
a picnic to be given at their farm at Oakland, Ports- 
mouth. 

Dinners were given through the week by Mrs. 
William Grosvenor, Mrs. W. E. Whitehouse, Mrs. 
John J. Wysong, Mrs. John Cadwalader, Mrs. Fred- 
erick W. Vanderbilt, Mrs. George Scott, Mrs. Louis 
Quentin Jones, Mrs. Atherton Blight and Mrs. Calvin 
S. Brice. 

Mr. and Mrs. T. 
Hemstead, L. I. 

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Lorillard will open their villa 
this week. 

Mr. and Mrs, John R. Drexel wiil probably rent 
the Fairman Rogers cottage for next season. 

Mr. Oliver H. Perry Belmont celebrated the anni- 
versary of the battle of Lake Erie by a reception at 
Belcourt and a display of fireworks. 

Mrs. J. W. Ehninger is the guest of Mrs. W. 
Watts Sherman. 

Major J. Smith Bryce has closed his cottage here 
for the season, 

Mr. and Mrs. John Jacob Astor have left for Fern- 
cliffe, Rhinebeck-on- Hudson. 

Lady Molesworth is the guest of Mrs. Brockholst 
Cutting 

Mr. and Mrs, John Hone are guests of Mr. Perry 
Belmont. 

Late arrivals from New York are Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Bickham, Mr. W. H. Lee, the Misses Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs, R. B. Sherman, Mr. and Mrs, Benjamin Hunt, 
Mrs. Margaret Bottome, Pres. of King’s Daughters, 
the guest of Mrs, W. K. Vanderbilt; Mr. and Mrs. 
John Alden, Mrs, F. W. Rhinelander, Miss Smith 
Clift, guest of Mrs. John J. Wysong; Mr. and Mrs. 
Louis Hubbard, guests of Mrs, Hugh T. Dickey ; and 
Bishop Littlejohn, guest of Mr. A. Augustus Low. 

Prof. Wisner gave a conferénce on Esprit et cou- 
tumes d’autrefois at the residence of Mrs. Town- 
send Burden, Present were Mrs. H. Mortimer 
Brooks, Mrs Victor Sorchon, Mrs. C. R. Robert, 
Mrs. N. D. Clapp, Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs, Mrs. 
Frederic Sheldon, Mrs George W. Kidd, Mrs. Stuy- 
vesant Fish, Mrs Calvin S. Brice, Miss Brice, Mrs. 
James P. Kernochan, Mrs, Henry C. Taylor, Mrs. 
C. L. Best, Mrs John J, Wysong, Mrs. William S. 
Wells, Mrs. Frederick W. Vanderbilt, Mrs, Robert 

M. Cushing, Mrs. W. T, Bull, Mrs. Elisha Dyer, 
Jr.; Miss C. Ogden Jones, Mrs, Buchanan Winthrop 
and Mrs. John J. Astor. 

Mrs, Florence Howe Hall, daughter of Mrs. Julia 
Ward Howe, gave a morning talk at the residence of 
the Misses Mason, from Boston. Her subject was 
English women in politics. 


Suffern Tailer have gone to 


BAR HARBOR 


The prophecy made in the spring that Bar Harbor 
would have the gayest season it has yet known, has 
proved true. The last dance at Kebo was crowded. 
Present were Mr. and Mrs, William Barnes, Mr. and 
Mrs Frederick Gebhard, Mrs. H. B. Livingston, 
Mrs. Potter Palmer, Mrs. Frank Ellis, Mrs. William 
Lawrence Green, Mr. and Mrs. Edward C., Knight, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Lawrence Lee, Miss Lena Evans, 
Miss Joanna Davidge, Miss Buckley, the Misses Hall, 
Miss Laura Jenkins, Miss Lawrence, Miss Kil- 
bourne, Miss Julia Dent Grant, Mrs. Clarence Cary, 
Miss Mabel Knight, Miss Coles, Miss Kate Patter- 
son, Miss Garland, Miss Natalie Barney, Miss Chris- 
tine Biddle, Miss Beatrice Bend, Miss Helen Saun- 
ders, Miss Edith Woodward, Miss Wotherspoon, 
Miss Florence Worden, Miss Mary Harrison, Miss 
Sard, Miss Maizie Sturgis, Miss Sharswood, Miss 
Keyser, Mr William Rauch, Mr. Felix Schelling, 
Mr. A. T. Kemp, Mr. Robert Bohlen, Mr. George 
Pendleton Bowler, Mr. H. Worthington Bull, Mr. 
Howard L. Colby, Mr. Wiliam Laimbeer, Mr. 
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Richard Goodman, Mr. Edward L. Hall, Mr. R. 
Hall McCormick, Mr. Chester McCoy, Mr. Ralph 
Pulitzer, Messrs. Potter Palmer and Mr. Frank 
Rawle. 

Mrs, J. J. Emery gave a dinner at the Turrets last 
week, at which were present Mr. and Mrs. John De 
Koven, Mr. and Mrs, Edmund Pendleton, Mrs. 
John D. Jones, Miss Hamilton and Miss Taylor. 

Mrs, J. M. Thompson gave a dinner. Pres- 
ent were Miss Kate Harrison, Miss Maude Thomp- 
son, Miss Laura Jenkins, Mr. Henry Worthington 
Bull, Mr. Arthur T. Kemp and Mr. William Laim- 
beer. 

Mrs. George Baldwin Newell gave a dinner at 
Montgomery Cottage. Present were Mrs. Morris 
Longstreet, Baron and Baroness Hengelmuller, Mrs. 
Thomas B. Musgrave, Miss Charlotte Pell, Miss 
Josephine Pomeroy, Mr. Richard Goodman, Mr. 
Gardiner Sherman, Mr. Arthur T. Kemp, Mr. Gay 
and Count Szectenzi. A progressive euchre party 
followed the dinner. 

Mr. Thomas J. Bush gave a dinner at Sproul’s on 
Friday evening. Present were Mr. and Mrs. William 
B. Rice, Mrs. L. S. Baird, Dr. and Mrs. Waliace 
Neff, Miss Susan Sturgis, Miss Elizabeth Hare, 
Miss Borda, Miss Christine W. Biddle, Mr. Willing 
Hare, Mr. Arthur Crosby, Mr. Charles Farnum and 
Mr. Chester McCoy. 

Mrs, C. B. McCormick gave an afternoon tea on 
Friday, at which were present Mr, and Mrs. Geo. 
Place, Mrs, Potter Palmer, Mr. and Mrs, Gerard 
Foster, Mrs. Geo. Pendleton Bowler, Mrs. Charles 
Francis Winthrop, Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Pendleton, 
Baron and Baroness Hengelmuller, Dr. and Mrs. 
Waliace Neff, Mr. and Mrs. Morris K. Jesup, Mr. 
and Mrs, Edward Blair, Mr. and Mrs, Charles Pay- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. William Laurence Greene, Mr. 
and Mrs. Albert Clifford Barney, Miss McCormick, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Emery, Mrs. Joseph Pulitzer, 
Mr. and Mrs, John De Koven, Mrs, Howard Hinkle, 
Miss Julia Dent Grant, Mrs. Frank Ellis, Mrs. B. F. 
Haddock, Mr. James Ross Todd, Mr. William 
Rauch, Mr. Edward L. Hall, Mr. Howard Colby 
and Count Szechenzi. 


LENOX 


Many of the cottagers drove to Pittsfield, Wed. 
and Thu., 11 and 12 Sept., to attend the Agricul- 
tural Fair. Mr. D. W. Bishop, Jr., had a number 
of horses on exhibition, including some hackneys 
and his favorite saddle horse, for which he took the 
first prize. Mr. and Mrs. Carlos de Heredia and 
Mr. and Mrs J. E. Alexandre went with parties. 
Mr. John T. Williams drove his new English mail 
coach to four of his finest bays. 

Mrs. John Sloane will give a dance Mon., 23 Sept. 

Mr. Jameson Cotting has issued invitations for a 
bachelor’s ball at the Assemvly Rooms, Tue., 24 
Sept. He will be assisted in receiving by his sister, 
Mrs, J. Egmont Schermerhorn, Thorley is to supply 
the flowers and have charge of the decorations, and 
the favorite Hungarian band will come from New 
York for the occasion. 

Mrs, William B. Shattuck gave an afternoon Tue., 
10 Sept., at which very many of the cottagers and 
their house parties were present. 

Prof. Charles Sprague Smith delivered the second 
of his course of lectures on The Artists of Barbizon 
at the residence of Mrs John S, Barnes, Wed., 18 
Sept. His subject was Corot. 

The Right Rev. William A. Leonard, Bishop of 
Ohio, has been the guest of Mr. and’ Mrs, Wilham 
D. Sloane this week. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Dimock, of New York, have 
been visiting Mr. and Mrs. John Sloane at Wynd- 
hurst. 

Among those who have been practising golf almost 
daily for the de Heredia cup are Miss Constance 
Parsons, Miss Gertrude Parsons, Miss Mildred Deve- 
reux, Miss Anna Sands, Miss Eunice Ives and Miss 
Edith Barnes. 

It has been thought that the amateur championship 
among the men was very likeiy to goto Mr. S. Park- 
man Shaw, who has a record ot 43, but Mr. J. Egmont 
Schermerhorn and Mr. John Inness Kane are of late 
putting up avery strong game. Mr. Anson Phelps 
Stokes, Jr., made the round in 49 a few days 
ago. Mr. B. P. Crossley, an Englishman, who has 
been the guest of Mr. Brayton Ives, made a score of 
41, which is as yet the best by any amateur on these 
links. Mr. Crossley has played on nearly all the 
links in Scotland and England. Mr. William Gam- 
mel has been Mr. Shaw’s closest rival this summer, 
and has beaten him several times, although as a 
whole, Mr. Shaw is ahead of him. Mr. Gammell 
returned to Providence last week, but is expected for 
the tournament. 

The tea at the Mahkeenac Lake Boat Clubhouse, 
on Sat., 14 Sept., was one of the most successful of the 
season. 

Mavroyeni Bey and Baron Raymond Le Ghait 
arrived Thu., 12 Sept., and will remain throughout 
the remainder of the season. 

Mrs, Joseph W. Burden had an afternoon recep- 
tion, Fri., 13 Sept. 

Count C. de Buisseret, of the Belgian Legation, ar- 
rived on Thu., 12 Sept. 

Miss Furniss gave a luncheon Fri., 13 Sept., for 
Miss McKeever. 

Mrs, Brayton Ives will give a dance, Fri., 20 Sept. 

Mr. Heber R. Bishop has been the guest of Mr. John 
Sloane. 

Mr. Thomas P. Fowler arrived on Thu , 12 Sept., 
by his private car, from New York. He was accom- 
panied by Mrs. Fowler and Miss Ruth Fowler. 

There was a sale of fancy articles at Mrs. F. K. 
Sturgis’s Maple Farm, on Wed., 18 Sept.,for the 
benefit of St. Andrew's children’s hospital, in New 
York. 

Mrs. John P. Richmond, Mr. Oxnard, of New 
Orleans; Mr. J. K. Hill, of New York, and Mr. 
and Mrs Walter Hatch, of Newport, have been 
members of the house party at Mrs. W. B. Shattuck’s 
this week. Mrs, Shattuck and Mrs. F. Burrill Hoff- 
man gave a musicale, Mon , 16 Sept,, at 4 P. M., in 
which Mr. Gasquet, of New Orleans, and Mr. 


Pegram, of New York, who are both amateurs, en 
tertained the audience. 

An evening of tableaux vivants was given at the 
Schermerhorn Assembly Rooms, Sat., 14 Sept. The) 
were gotten up under the direction of Mrs. Henry A. 
Barclay, the proceeds being for the benefit of th 
Village Improvement Society. A minuet de la cou 
was danced in costume. 

Dancing in the minuet, which opened the enter 
tainment, were Miss Helen Stokes, with Mr. Henr 
A. Barclay, Jr.; Miss lves with Mr. James G. Lec, 
Miss Charlotte Barnes with Mr. W. Neilson, Mis 
Gertrude Barclay with Mr. D. Bishop, Jr. ; an 
Miss Eloise Davis with Mr. Jameson Cotting. Som: 
of the pictures revresented in the tableaux wer 
Charles Dana Gibson’s An Unwelcome Guest, by 
Miss M. Frances Campbell, Mr. Henry A. Barclay, 
Jr.; and Mr. B. R. Bayne; Dante Mourning 
Beatrice, by Miss Parsons, Miss Ives, Miss Barnes, 
Miss Helen Barnes and Mr. James Barnes; Cupid i: 
the Country, by Miss C. Morgan and Miss M. 
Barclay; La Tosca, by Miss Emily Sloane; a: 
Egyptian Water Carrier, by Miss De Ruyter; the 
Harvest Moon, by Miss Gertrude Parsons and Miss 
E. Ives; the Arrival, by the Misses Devereux and 
Mr. Sloane; and one of Mr. Charles Dana Gibson's 
Delicious Moment Series, by Miss F. Campbell, 
Miss Hard, Miss F. Davis, Mr. Jameson Cotting, 
Mr. Robert Graham and Mr. Henry A. Barclay, Jr. 
There was a very large aucience, 

Dinners have been given through the week by Mrs. 
John E. Parsons, for Baron and Baroness Thieiman ; 
Mrs, John Sloane, Mrs. Frank K. Sturgis, Mrs. 
David Lydig, Mrs. W. B. Shattuck and Mrs. Anson 
Phelps Stokes. 

No date has yet been settled upon for the floral 
tub parade. It is suggested that there should be also 
a bicycle parade at the same time. 

Among the latest arrivals are Mr, and Mrs. D. F. 
Porter, Mrs. John W. Sedgwick, Mrs. H. L. Grif- 
fiths, Mrs. H. H. Mason, Mrs. Charles Phelps, Miss 
Phelps, Mr. and Mrs, Otis, Mr. and Mrs, Lawrence 
Johnson, Mrs. Edward Williams, Mr. and Mrs. J. Al- 
bert Walker, Miss Mabel Walker, Mr. Lanier Mc- 
Kane and Mr. Henry Sloane Coffin, who are the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. John Sloane. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Sloane will give a dance at 
Wyndburst, on Mon. eve , 23 Sept. 

Mrs, John S. Barnes gave a dance at Cold Brooke, 
on Fri, eve., 13 Sept., for her three daughters, Miss 
Barnes, Miss Elizabeth Barnes and Miss Charlotte 
Barnes. Mr. Anson Phelps Stokes, Jr., led the cotil- 
lon. There were no favors, but some very pretty 
figures were danced. Supper was served before the 
cotillon. Present were Miss Clews, Miss Adee, Miss 
Ethel Stokes, Miss Edith Sands, Mise Barclay, Miss 
Anna Sands, Miss Helen Stokem Miss Marion 
Haven, Miss Eunice Ives, Miss Gonstamee Parsons, 
Miss Gertrude Parsons, Mr. William Sloane, Mr. 
Philip Sands, Mr. James Lee, Miss Morgan, Miss 
Mildred Devereux, Miss McKeever, Mr. Robert Gra- 
ham, Mr. Jamison Cotting, Mr. R. B. Bayne, Mr. 
Richard Dara, Mr. J. Edward Davis, Mr. William 
K. Stokes, Mr. Graham Stokes, Mr. William K. 
Fowler, Mr. J Edward Davis, and Mr. Lafarge and 
Mr. Lockwood, who are guests of Mrs. Barnes. 


YACHTING 


The unfortunate and unsatisfactory result of the 
yacht races for the America’s Cup, which terminated 
on Thu., 12 Sept., in a walkover forthe Defender, was 
the cause of intense disappointment. A meeting of 
the officers of the N. Y. Yacht Club was held on 
Fri., 13 Sept., at which were present Com. Edward 
M. Brown, Com, Henry C. Ward, Rear-Com., James 
C. Bergen, Sec. J. V. S, Oddie, ex-Com., S. Nichol- 
son Kane, Mr. Chester Griswold and Mr. Irving 
Grinnell, of the Regatta Com.; ex-Com. James D. 
Smith, Mr. A. Cass Canfield, Mr. J. Frederick Tams, 
Mr. Gouveneur Kortwright, Mr. Archibald Rogers 
and Mr. Joseph Busk, Cup Com., and Mr. C, Oliver 
Iselin, who stayed through the meeting. A proposi- 
tion was made by Mr Iselin to call off the races of 
10 and 12 Sep., but no such arrangement could be 
made. Lord Dunraven has decided to take Valkyrie 
111. back to England, and she is already dismantled 
and ready for the trip across the ocean. The De- 
fender is also dismantled, and is lying off Mr. Iselin’s 
country place, at Premium Point. The Valkyie wil! 
sail for home atthe latest on Mon., 23 Sept. 

There is a rumor that Defender will go across the 
ocean early next year, and be sailed under the colors 
of Mr. William K. Vanderbilt, who, it is said, is 
her principal owner. 

There is a handsome challenge cup to be raced for 
at Cannes, offered by Mr, James Gordon Bennett 
and Mr. Ogden Goelet, cailed the Goelet-Bennett 
Cup, which must be won twice by the same yachts- 
man before becoming his. In 1894 it was won by 
the Prince of Wales, with Britannia, and this year 
by Mr. Walker's Ailsa. Report says that the Prince 
of Wales, Lord Rosebery and a Scotch syndicate will 
build go-foot cutters. So the Defender, Britannia, 
Ailsa, Satanita and Valkyrie, with these, should give 
good sport. Defender will be eligible for all Eng!ish 
and French races exceptthose forthe Queen's Cup 
and Emperor’s Challenge Shield. 

Mr. J. Arthur Brand, the English yachtsman, with 
his yacht Spruce tv.. arrived on the Fulda, 

The first International race with the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian Yacht Club, for small yachts, will be held 
on the Oyster Bay course, on Sat.,21 Sept, The 
second and third races will occur on Mon., 23 Sept., 
and Tue., 24 Sept. As there has been much interest 
shown in these coming races, the com. has engaged 
the Steamship Aurora to take passengers and bring 
them back on the first race day, and others also, it 
the attendance justifies it. The Aurora will leave 
the Battery at 8.45 A. M.,and East 31st St. at 9.15 
A. M.; fare $1 round trip. 


INTIMATIONS 


Sir Julian Pauncefote, English Ambassador to this 
country, sailed on the Campania for New York on '4 
Sept. 
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Mr. and Mrs. William Forbes Morgan will sail 
ext week for Europe. 

Mr. William Eustis, brother of Mr. Thomas Hitch- 

ock, Jr., gave a luncheon at the Mea-towbrook 
Club on Monday last. Tables were set out on the 
lawn, and present were Mr. and Mrs August Bel- 
mont, Lady Aileen Wyndham-Quin, Lady Wynd- 
ham-Quin, the Hon, and Mrs, Michael Herbert, Mr. 
and Mrs, Sidney Dillon Ripley, Mr. and Mrs. Rob- 
ert Lenox Belknap, Mrs. Cooper Hewitt, Mrs. 

Adolph Ladenburg and Mrs, Grace Wilson. 

The races at Sheepshead Bay, on Wed., 11 Sep., 
ittracted a number on account of the special race 
between Mr. August Belmont’s Henry of Navarre, 
the Messrs. Keene’s Domino and Mr. Baldwin's 
Reyel Santa Anita. With Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. 
Havemeyer were Mr. and Mrs, J. Borden Harriman, 
Miss Evelyn Burden, Miss Blight, Count Sierstorpf, 
Mr. Frederick D. Beach, Mr. Philip Lydig and Mr. 
Duncan Elliot. With Dr. and Mrs. Seward Webb 
were Mrs. W. Butler Duncan and Mr. G. Creighton 
Webb. Miss May Bird and Miss Kane were with 
Mrs, August Belmont,and Miss Anna Sands was with 
Mrs. Stanley Mortimer. 

It is said on good authority that Mr. Pierre Loril- 
lard has leased Hare Park from the executors of the 
late Dake of Hamilton, and that he will race his 
horses in England. 

Mr. Foxhall Keene has leased Mowbray Lodge, at 
Me:ton Mowbray, for the hunting season. His 
neighbors will be Mr. Herbert Wilson, brother-in- 
law of Lord Hamilton, who has Someby Grove, 
where Prince and Princess Henry of Pless were last 
year; Hon. Launcelot and Mrs. Lowther, at Ash- 
tord-by-Hall; Sir Samuel Scott, at Acacia Lodge ; 
Miss Muir, at Rudbeck House; and Mr. H. T. 
Barclay, at Svconby Lodge. 

Mr. Stewart Brice, son of Senator Calvin S, B,rice 
and Mr. T. Sandford Beattie, trom Washington, are 
at Saratoga. 

Gov. and Mrs. Morton, and Miss Morton, have 
gone deer hunting in the Adirondacks. p 

Mr. and Mrs. Walton M. Peckham, Mr. Wheeler 
H. Peckham, Mr. and Mrs. William Krebs, Mrs, F. 
W. Von Stade, Miss Von Stade, Mr. Joseph Agostini 
and the Misses Agostini, are at the Spring House, 
Richfield Springs. 

Mr. and Mrs, Edward M. Tailer have returned 
from a trip to Alaska and are at Richfield Springs. 

Mr. ant Mrs. W. Fitzhugh Whitehouse and the 
Misses Whitehouse will sail seen for England. 

Miss Georgette Kidd, da of Mrs. Geo. W. 
Kidd, has left Newport and is with Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Victor Newcomb at Elberon, N. J. 

Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Elliot have returned to their 
cottage at Westchester, N. Y ‘ 

Baron and Baroness Halkett are visiting Baroness 
Hatkett's parents, Mr. and Mrs, Anson Phelps Stokes, 
at Lenox, Mass. 

Mr. Gabriel Mead Tooker, father of Mrs. J. Wads- 
worth Ritchie, Mrs, Whitney Warren and Mr, John 
Stanbury Tooker, will in future make his home 
abroad, 

News comes from Dinard, France, of a ball given by 
Mrs. Hughes Hallett (née Miss Emily Schomberg), 
from Philadelphia, in honor of Queen Eulalia of 
Spain, at which Count Jean de Castellane, who mar- 
ried Miss Anna Gould, led the cotillon. 

Mr. Franz Ritter von Stockinger, attaché of the 
Austro-Hungarian Embassy in London, will soon re- 
place Mr. Theodore A, Havemeyer as Consul-General 
in this city for Austro-Hungary, which position he 
has held for nearly twenty-five years. 

Mrs. Asa Alling Alling returned for the yacht 
races to the Endicott. 





The writer's full name and address must accompany 
letters to Vogue. 

When so requested by the correspondent, neither 
name, initials nor address will be published, provided 
a pseudonym is given as a substitute to identify the 
reply. 

rR will please write only on one side 
of their letter paper. 

Emergency questions only, answered by mail before 
publication, and with postage paid by correspondent. 


AUTUMN WEDDING. To Gloria,—(1t) There are 
few musical compositions arranged as solos that are 
uitable to sing at a wedding, consequently the choice 

limited. For An Eternity, by Angelo Masheront, 

is a solo with violin accompaniment, and is arranged 

for a mezzo voice. It is good music, and the words 
re most fitting. Ofcourse, Ever Be Happy, by M. 
W. Balfe, is suited to the occasion, and is often used, 
\though it is not new. 

(2) As October is the month for chrysanthemums 
ind autumn leaves, why not choose this combination 
or the decoration of the church and of the house? A 
ower of autumn leaves at the chancel, with the ad- 
ition of as many palms and clusters of yellow chrys- 
nthemums as you wish, and good-sized bunches of 
he same flowers fastened to the end of each middle 
isle pew with yellow satin ribbon bow and long 
nds. This is easily arranged and a striking decora- 
ion, and one that is independent of the professional 
ecorator. A bunch of chrysanthemums in a glass 
ase, the base of which could be surrounded by a 
vreath or circle of autumn leaves, could appear on 
ach small table, as it goes without saying the 
vreakfast will be served to pak ong seated. The 
liowing menu could be prepared at home without a 
aterer, provided the cook is efficient : 

A choice variety of grapes, hot-house or otherwise, 
-rved in a crystal bowl on a bed of shaved ice, con- 
-aled by yellow chrysanthemums and green leaves. 

tach individual bunch could be tied with yellow rib 
on, or one bow of wide ribbon on the top bunch. 

Broth, chicken or clam, served very hot, in cups, 

ith whipped cream on top, and cheese sticks. 





‘Caviar on heart-shaped pieces of bread, stuffed 
olives, salted mixed nuts and celery. 

Stuffed and deviled lobster or crabs ; cucumbers cut 
lengthwise, very thin, garnished with tomatoes and 
parsley. 

Sweetbreads or suprémes of chicken and French 
peas. 

Canvas-back, mallard, teal or red-head duck ; cur- 
rant jelly, potato croquettes and creamed spinach. 

Broiled fresh mushrooms on toast, 

Green peppers filled with finely cut celery mayon- 
naise, garnished with lettuce. Roquefort cheese and 
toasted biscuits. 

ices; cakes; bonbons; coffee. 

To serve only champagne is, of course, the most 
elegant way to treat the wine question ; but that de- 
pends on the taste, fancy and generosity of the host, 

(3) In acknowledging wedding presents it is 
understood that the form varies according to the de- 
gree of intimacy. By an intimate friend, of course, 
an informal letter of thanks is expected, but for an 
acquaintance, a form as follows would be well to use: 
My dear Mrs, Blank: 

I cannot thank you enough for the beautiful wed- 
ding gift you have so very kindly sent me to-day, 
as I specially appreciate your thinking of me at 
thistime. (Here say something about the thing sent 
you—that itis what you wanted very much, that it 
will be most useful, or most ornamental, that it will 
always remind you of the giver, etc., etc.). Again 
thanking you, and hoping that you will surely be 
atthe wedding. 

Very sincerely yours, 


(4) The sunlight would be preferable, particularly 
if the piazzas should be used as an addition to the 
dining room, or tn place of it. 

(5) All one’s friends are asked to the church after 
the conventional form of wedding invitations. En- 
close in the invitation of those whom you want to be 
present at the breakfast, also, a small, engraved card, 
which reads as follows: Mr. and Mrs. Blank (the 
host and hostess) At Home Wednesday, 5 October, 
from half after twelve untiltwo o'clock. If the house 
has not a name, and ifthe streets are unnamed, the 
residence cannot be given, but the guests are sure to 
find the objective point, as the town is not very large. 


BopIces, SIZEVES AND GOWN FOR AUTUMN. To 
Gwendolen.— There is a pause in fashion just now, 
and although gowns are getting shabby, and new 
ones must be prepared for early autumn, it is sate to 
say that there will be no decided changes in fashion- 
able garments for two months to come. Skirts of 
black satin, black brocade and black taffeta will 
continue to be worn with fanciful bodices. The 
mutton-leg sleeve is still to the fore, and there is no 
indication as yet that the size is to diminish. A 
natrow skirt may be widened by letting in panels at 
the sides of a contrasting color, which match the 
trimmings on the bodice, or an apron front of black 
lace over a light silk, if the skirt is black, may be put 
in 


Some of the new fabrics for early autumn gowns 
are described in Vogue, issue of 12 September. The 
hats for early wear are much the same in shape and 
size as the summer hats. White straws, however, 
are not appropriate for your tailor-made gown. A 
toque of the same material or a little English hat will 
each be chic and appropriate. It is yet too early to 
know with any certainty what winter fashions are 
to be, but there will be no startling innovations. 


Not ACCORDING TO RuLES. To C. C. C.— 
Vogue does not answer anonymous communications. 

PRONUNCIATIONS, PRECEDENCE, POLE AND 
HoyLe, EvcHre. To E. A. R., Roanoke, Va,— 

(1) Would the more elegant way be to say in 
answering the time, 10 30, half after ten or half past 
ten. 

2) An * hotel” or “ a hotel.”’ 

i Entering church or dining-room (public) does 
the man or woman go first, also leaving. 

(4) How long have Pole and Hoyle been dead, and 
who is authority on Progressive Euchre. 

(5) In playing plain progressive euchre, no joker, 
no calling for best, and you are euchred on a lone 
hand, should it not count four? 


(1) Either way is correct—half after ten, or half- 
past ten—preferably half after as more euphonious. 

(z) An hotel. 

(3) In entering church, a dining-room in a restau- 
rant or hotel, or in any public place, the man precedes 
the woman to show her the way,to prevent any 
possible jostling or inconvenience, and otherwise to 
protect her. It is the same in leaving these places. 

(4) We do not know how long these eminent 
authorities on games have been dead. If you care to 
know for any serious reason, we shall have the dates 
looked up for you. They have been authorities for 
more than a quarter of a century. “* According to 
Hoyle,” is a phrase of the past, many modifications 
having been made in the games (whist especially), 
of which he gave the rules to a generation ago. 

(5) If youare euchred on a lone hand it is our opin- 
ion that the opposite side counts four, but euchre- 
players differ on this point, and by some rules, two 
points only are scored by the winning side. It is 
well to have such questions decided before sitting 
down to play, otherwise discussions become weari- 
some and endless. 


COLLARETTES. To Mr. S., Sheboygan, Wis — 
Will you please inform me at what shop can be ob- 
tained the collarettes and collar points mentioned in 
Seen in the Shops, of 15 Aug. ? 

Of Simpson, Crawford and Simpson, Sixth Avenue 
and 19th Street, New York; of Hilton, Hughes & 
Co., Broadway and toth Street, New York; and of 
Stern Bros., Twenty-thira Street, New York. 


Cotton Fasrics. To E. P. T., Houston, Texas. 
—In one of the July numbers I saw where you de- 
scribed the cotton fabrics and Liberty velvets for up- 


eee 


holstering. Please let me know where I can possibly 
procure samples of same. 

_ The Liberty velvets, printed cottons and denims 
for upholstering purposes, referred to in a recent 
Vogue issue, were seen at the shop of McHugh & 
Co., Forty-second Street, near Fifth Avenue, New 
York. ‘This firm does not send samples, however. 
Lord & Taylor, Broadway and Twentieth Street; 
Stern’s, West Twenty-third Street, and Sheppard 
Knapp & Co., Sixth Avenue and Thirteenth Street, 
New York, all keep similar fabrics, and will send 
you samples and prices, if requested. 


WInpvow CurTAINS. ToC. B. G., Athens, Ga. 
—Will you kindly inform me as to proper method of 
hanging curtains at windows now? I am tired of 
large poles and rng. Should muslin curtains stop at 
window-sill? Please give me some idea of latest ma- 
rerials for portiéres, and name of firm in New York 
with whom I can correspond ; get samples and prices 
of latest designs? What would you advise to be used 
for sitting-room and dining-room curtains of moderate 
price and light material ? 

A pretty way of hanging curtains is from a narrow 
transom of stained glass or fret-work, which is let in 
at the top of the window. The curtains are then sus- 
pended from a slender rod, which runs in the hem, 
the rod being fastened immediately below the tran- 
soms. The old-fashioned rod with scrolled gilded 
ornament at one end, and at the other a spear-head, 
over which heavy curtains are draped, is frequently 
seen of late. If you write to Johnson and Faulkner, 
upholsterers, Union Square, New York, they will tell 
you what the length of your muslin curtains should 
oe, what new materials have been imported for 
portiéres and other hangings. They will also send 
you samples and prices. Tell them you do not want 
expensive stuffs, and that you prefer light tabrics. 
Hilton, Hughes & Co., Broadway and Tenth Street, 
New York, have denims in red, blue and olive-green, 
and some charming striped worsted brocades that are 
very moderate in price, and in excellent taste. Lib- 
erty silks, cotton velvets and denims may also be 
procured from McHugh & Co., Forty-second Street, 
near Fifth Avenue, New York. All these materials 
are new and in vogue for curtains, portitres and other 
draperies, 


Y(Re 
WHAT THEY READ © 


EVE'S RANSOM. BY GEORGE GISSING 


R. Gissing is, we suppose; a realist, 
in that he takes everyday, com- 
monplace people, in everyday, com- 

monplace circumstances, and without even 
lending to them the glamour so easy for a 
novelist to add—of wealth and position—he 
makes a bare record of their lives and 
thoughts for a twelvemonth or so, interest- 
ing enough to be read at a sitting. 

Be it observed, par parenthése, that the 
length of the book does not make this 
feat physically impossible, which possibly 
has a great deal to do with the fact of our 
interest in the young man who comes in 
for a sum of four hundred pounds, resolves 
to “live’’ instead of working while it 
lasts, who spends a large part of it in_send- 
ing Eve (daughter of a mill-hand, and her- 
self a bookkeeper) to Paris for her health, 
who accepts her gratitude in lieu love 
until he finds her anxious to marry his rich 
friend for the sake of the luxury in which 
she can live. These people talk a great 
deal of their divine discontent with the nar- 
rowness of their lives, but somehow this 
does not make us think them at all super- 
human, only sordid and self-seeking, where- 
as the cheerful little London shop-girl, who is 
so’contented with her lot, and makes the best 
of every opportunity it offers for her to bet- 
ter herself, inspires us with respect, and 
even a sort of affection. 

But perhaps it was just in this left-handed 
sort of way that Mr. Gissing meant to teach 


his lesson, if lesson he had to teach. (D. 
Appleton. ) 
THE ONE TOO MANY. BY MRS, E. LYNN 


LINTON 


Mrs. Linton dedicates her story (which 
was first published serially) to ‘‘the sweet 
girls still left among us who have no part in 
the new revolt, but are content to be duti- 
ful, innocent and sheltered.’” 

It is rather unfortunate for her avowed 
purpose, that her example of the “‘ sweet, 
sheltered girl ’’ should be a docile little fool, 
who allows herself to be persecuted by a 
tyrant mother into a mariage de convenance 
with a prig, who first tortures and then 
neglects her. This model girl knows no 
better way of escaping her troubles than by 


jumping into a lake, from whose waters she 
is evidently destined to rise again, so abrupt 
is the close of the volume. 

As the author’s awful examples of the 
Girton girl, they are too artificial, from the 
languid vegetarian who swears and gets 
tipsy, to the bullying young person who talls 
in love with a policeman, to carry out con- 
viction or warning. The policeman, by-the- 
by, is a fine fellow—quite the best fellow, 
male or female, in the book, and we suspect 
he is reserved to figure 2s the hero of another 
volume wherein we hope to see him a mem- 
ber of Parliament in the Labor interest, and 
happily married to a lady whom he will have 
cured—by corporal punishment if necessary 
—of that vice of swearing, which so far as 
our experience goes, is not characteristic of 
college graduates of the gentler sex, either 
here or in England. 

It might be well for Mrs. Linton, before 
writing the sequel, and especially if she 
means to say much about horses, to learn the 
difference between a martingale and a curb- 
bitn—about which some confusicn seems to 
exist in her mind, (F, Tennyson Neely.) 


AN IMAGINATIVE MAN, BY. R. &. HICHENS 


If inthe New Literature it is to be consid- 
ered necessary to the purpose of a novel that 
it should deal exclusively with insanity, vice, 
disease, and the fear of death, unrelieved by 
any touch of wholesome, sane, human feel- 
ing, then the present bit of dreary and un- 
relieved pessimism must be regarded as an 
excellent specimen of its class, since it is 
undeniably written in a polished, flowing 
style, and contains many quotable and force- 
ful reflections and seyeral more or less 
wholesome truths. But to the ordinary 
reader not yet bitten by the ‘*tendenz’’ 
spider, the cleverness, the beauty of descrip- 
tion, the wit and the finish of the style do 
not atone for the essential distastefulness of 
the theme and the depressing effect of read- 
ing so vivid a chronicle of the last days of a 
vicious, consumptive boy, bent on tasting, be- 
fore the death he fears, every excess and 
every phase of debauchery; of the weak, 
unprincipled mother, who caters to all his 
evil wishes; of the madman—Soi-disant 
Imaginative—who cultivates a hopeless pas- 
sion for the Sphinx ! 

Foolish as she is, the only wholesomely 
human personage in the book is the silly 
little wife, with her natural jealousy, her 
pettiness and her little vanities and unrea- 
sonable whims—and she is the only one who 
stirs the slightest feeling of sympathy. 
When the book has been finished and laid 
aside, a lurking suspicion will intrude that it 
was all imagined, and written to lead up to 
the chapter which describes the bright side 
of Cairo, with a graphic touch which seems 
to revel in every evil detail. (D. Appleton 
& Co.) 

HEZEKIAH BUT- 


IN OLD NEW ENGLAND. BY 


TERWORTH 


An interesting collection of stories and 
sketches re-published from various periodi- 
cals, all of them serving to prove that there 
is a mine of romance as yet unworked, or 
only slightly disturbed, in our own traditions 
and folklore. Mr. Butterworth is already 
well known as a diligent delver in this mine, 
and if he lacks the imaginative charm of 
Hawthorne, he is likely, from the very sim- 
plicity of his method, to be a most faithful 
transcriber and preserver of legend. (D. 
Appleton & Co.) 


Books RECEIVED.—The Front Yard, and other 
Italian Stories, by Constance Fenimore Woolson : 
Harper & Brothers. About Paris, by Richard Hard- 
ing Davis: Harper & Brothers. Rhymes of Our 
Planet, by Will Carleton : Harper & Brothers, The 
Story of Paul Boyton ; Paul Boyton Drumsticks, by 
Johanna Staats: The Transatlantic Pub. Co. 





SPECIAL NOTE 
Readers are requested te note that tickets, cards of 
invitations, intimations and any other communications 
intended for publication Thursday, should reach Vogue, 
154 Fifth Avenue, not later than Menday morning. 
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ENGAGEMENTS 


Iss Sarah E. Erving to Mr. James Goft King. 

Miss Erving is fourth daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs, John Erving, and sister of Mrs. John V. 

L. Pruyn. Mr. King is the second son of Mr. Ed- 
ward King. 

Miss Josephine J. McCall, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Join A. McCall, to Mr. Darwin P. Kingley, of 
Boston, Mass, 

Miss Oakes, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Fletcher Oakes, Verjenére, Mamaroneck, N. Y., to 
Mr. Arthur Lawrence Greer, son of the Rev. Dr. 
David H. Greer, rector of St. Bartholomew's church, 
this city. . 

Miss Marie Blanche Shannon, daughter of Mr. 
James Bland Shannon, to Mr. Charles Raymond 
Sickles, son of Col. David B. Sickles. 

Miss Felicitis Ogelsby, youngest daughter of ex- 
Gov. Ogelsby, of Illinois, to Mr. Geo. M. Pullman, 
Jr., son of Mr Geo. Pullman, of Chicago. 

Miss May Minturn to Mr. Robert Sedgwick. Miss 
Minturn is the daughter of Mr. Robert Minturn and 
sister of Mrs. Anson Phelps Stokes, Jr. 


WEDDINGS 


The marriage of Mrs. William Sturgis and Mr. 
Francis Leggett, was celebrated in the Episcopal 
Church at Paris, the Rev. Dr. Morgan officiating. 
Mr. and Mrs. Leggett will visit the Duc and Duchesse 
de la Rochefoucau'td (née Miss Mitchel, of Wash- 
ington) at their chateau, before returning to America, 

The marriage of Miss Elizabeth Pentz Hall, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Eugene Hall, of Sing Sing, 
N. Y., to Mr. John Graham Reeves, of Yonkers, 
was celebrated in St. Paul’s Church, Sing Sing, Wed, 
eve., II Sept., the Rev, Dr. Jennings officiating. 

The marriage of Miss Elizabeth Litchfield, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs, William Backus Litch- 
field, to Mr, Charles Bellows, was celebrated on 
Wed. 18 Sept., in the Protestant Episcopal Church 
of St. Jude, at Blythebourne, L. 1. The Rev. Robt. 
Bayard Snowden officiated. 

The wedding of Miss Helen Robinson, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Jeremiah Potter Robinson, to Mr. 
Frederick Bull, son of Mr. and Mrs, William Lan- 
man Bull, will be at Wakefield, R 1., Wed., 2 Oct. 

The wedding of Miss Fanny J. Betts, daughter of 
Mr, and Mrs. George F. Betts, to Mr. Waicott H. 
Johnson, of Boston, will be in Grace Church, this 
city, the first week in October. 

The wedding of Miss Helen Rosalie Remsen, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Phoenix Remsen, to Mr. 
W oodruff Sutton, will be Thu., 3 Oct., at Babylon, 
L.I 


“The wedding of Miss Rosalie Gould, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs, Charles Judson Gould, to Mr. Howard 





F. Clark, son of Mr. and Mrs. Cyrus Clark, will be 
at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Wed., 9 Oct. 

The wedding of Miss Ethel Phelps Stokes, daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Anson Phelps Stokes, will be in 
Trinity Church, Lenox, Mass., Thu., 31 Oct. A 
large reception will follow at Shadowbrook, the 
country seat of the bride’s parents. 

The wedding of Miss Irene Langhorne to Mr. Cc. 
Dana Gibson will be in St. Paul's Church, Rich- 
mond, Va ,on Thu., 14 Nov, 

The wedding of Miss Marie Elizabeth La Roche, 
daughter of Dr. Will‘am T. La Roche, to Col. How- 
land Roberts, son of the late Sir Thomas Howland 
Roberts, of Roberts’ Cove, County Cork, Ireland, 
will be early in the autumn, at the residence of the 
bride’s father, at Harrington Park, N. J. 

At Cape Town, Africa, on 5 Sept., Miss Helen 
Mannell was married to Ensign H. H. Christy, 
U.S.N. 

On 28 Aug., at St. George's, Hanover Sq., London, 
Miss Louise Katherine Ridley, eldest daughter of 
Major-Gen. and the Hon. Mrs, Charles Ridley, was 
married to Lord Marcus Talbot de la Poer Beresford, 
fourth son of the late Marquis of Waterford. Lord 
Marcus is the brother of Lord William Beresford, 
who recently married the Duchess of Marlborough. 


NEW PORT 


Returned from the yacht races are Mr. Frederick 
Vanderbilt and party, on the Conqueror; Mr. Geo. 
W. Weldon, on the Intrepid ; Mr. Ogden Goelet, on 
the Whyte Ladye; Mr. John Nicholas Brown. on 
the Ballymena. Columbia, Mr. William C, Whit- 
ney; Maneponag, Mr. Hugh L. Willoughby ; 
Ozara, Mr. F. Le Grand d’ Hauteville; Valiant, Mr. 
William K. Vanderbilt; Hermione, Mr. Robert 
Goelet ; Radha, Mr. Joel B. Wolfe; Intrepid, Mr. 
Geo F. Weld; Magnolia, Mr. E. H. Beiknap; 
Quickstep, Mr. F. Grinnell; and Palmyra, Mr. 
Palmer. 

Mrs. H. Mortimer Brooks gave a dinner to the 
younger set on Wed. eve. Present were Miss 
French, Miss Oelrichs, Miss Gray, Miss Stone, Miss 
Fish, Miss Morgan, Miss Goelet, Miss Cadwalader, 
Mr. Henry Havemeyer, Mr. H. G. Gray, Mr. Cyril 
F. Hatch, Mr. Alfred Vanderbilt and Mr, William 
K, Vanderbilt, Jr. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt are arranging 
a picnic to be given at their farm at Oakland, Ports- 
mouth, 

Dinners were given through the week by Mrs. 
William Grosvenor, Mrs. W. E. Whitehouse, Mrs. 
John J. Wysong, Mrs. John Cadwalader, Mrs. Fred- 
erick W. Vanderbilt, Mrs. George Scott, Mrs. Louis 
Quentin Jones, Mrs, Atherton Blight and Mrs. Calvin 
S. Brice. 

Mr. and Mrs, T. 
Hemstead, L. I. 

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Lorillard will open their villa 
this week. 

Mr. and Mrs. John R. Drexel wiil probably rent 
the Fairman Rogers cottage for next season. 

Mr. Oliver H. Perry Belmont celebrated the anni- 
versary of the battle of Lake Erie by a reception at 
Belcourt and a display of fireworks. 

Mrs. J. W. Ehninger is the guest of Mrs. W. 
W atts Sherman. 

Major J. Smith Bryce has closed his cottage here 
for the season, 

Mr. and Mrs. John Jacob Astor have left for Fern- 
cliffe, Rhinebeck-on- Hudson. 

Lady Molesworth is the guest of Mrs. Brockholst 
Cutting 

Mr. and Mrs, John Hone are guests of Mr. Perry 
Belmont. 

Late arrivals from New York are Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Bickham, Mr. W. H. Lee, the Misses Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs, R. B. Sherman, Mr. and Mrs, Benjamin Hunt, 
Mrs. Margaret Bottome, Pres. of King’s Daughters, 
the guest of Mrs, W. K. Vanderbilt; Mr. and Mrs. 
John Alden, Mrs, F. W. Rhinelander, Miss Smith 
Clift, guest of Mrs. John J. Wysong; Mr. and Mrs. 
Louis Hubbard, guestsof Mrs. Hugh T. Dickey ; and 
Bishop Littlejohn, guest of Mr. A. Augustus Low. 

Prof. Wisner gave a conferénce on Esprit et cou- 
tumes d’autrefois at the residence of Mrs. Town- 
send Burden. Present were Mrs. H. Mortimer 
Brooks, Mrs Victor Sorchon, Mrs. C. R. Robert, 
Mrs. N, D. Clapp, Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs, Mrs. 
Frederic Sheldon, Mrs George W. Kidd, Mrs. Stuy- 
vesant Fish, Mrs Calvin S. Brice, Miss Brice, Mrs. 
James P. Kernochan, Mrs. Henry C. Taylor, Mrs. 
C. L. Best, Mrs John J. Wysong, Mrs. William S. 
Wells, Mrs. Frederick W. Vanderbilt, Mrs, Robert 
M. Cushing, Mrs. W. T. Bull, Mrs, Elisha Dyer, 
Jr.; Miss C. Ogden Jones, Mrs, Buchanan Winthrop 
and Mrs, John J. Astor. 

Mrs. Florence Howe Hall, daughter of Mrs. Julia 
Ward Howe, gave a morning talk at the residence of 
the Misses Mason, from Boston. Her subject was 
English women in politics. 


Suffern Tailer have gone to 


BAR HARBOR 


The prophecy made in the spring that Bar Harbor 
would have the gayest season it has yet known, has 
proved true. The last dance at Kebo was crowded. 
Present were Mr. and Mrs, William Barnes, Mr. and 
Mrs Frederick Gebhard, Mrs. H. B. Livingston, 
Mrs. Potter Palmer, Mrs, Frank Ellis, Mrs. William 
Lawrence Green, Mr. and Mrs. Edward C, Knight, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Lawrence Lee, Miss Lena Evans, 
Miss Joanna Davidge, Miss Buckley, the Misses Hall, 
Miss Laura Jenkins, Miss Lawrence, Miss Kil- 
bourne, Miss Julia Dent Grant, Mrs. Clarence Cary, 
Miss Mabel Knight, Miss Coles, Miss Kate Patter- 
son, Miss Garland, Miss Natalie Barney, Miss Chris- 
tine Biddle, Miss Beatrice Bend, Miss Helen Saun- 
ders, Miss Edith Woodward, Miss Wotherspoon, 
Miss Florence Worden, Miss Mary Harrison, Miss 
Sard, Miss Maizie Sturgis, Miss Sharswood, Miss 
Keyser, Mr William Rauch, Mr. Felix Schelling, 
Mr. A. T. Kemp, Mr. Robert Bohlen, Mr. George 
Pendleton Bowler, Mr. H. Worthington Bull, Mr. 
Howard L. Colby, Mr. Wiliam Laimbeer, Mr. 






il 


Richard Goodman, Mr. Edward L. Hall, Mr. R. 
Hall McCormick, Mr. Chester McCoy, Mr. Ralph 
Pulitzer, Messrs. Potter Palmer and Mr. Frank 
Rawle. 

Mrs, J. J. Emery gave a dinner at the Turrets last 
week, at which were present Mr. and Mrs. John De 
Koven, Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Pendleton, Mrs. 
John D. Jones, Miss Hamilton and Miss Taylor. 

Mrs. J. M. Thompson gave a dinner. Pres- 
ent were Miss Kate Harrison, Miss Maude Thomp- 
son, Miss Laura Jenkins, Mr. Henry Worthington 
Bull, Mr. Arthur T. Kemp and Mr, William Laim- 
beer. 

Mrs. George Baldwin Newell gave a dinner at 
Montgomery Cottage. Present were Mrs. Morris 
Longstreet, Baron and Baroness Hengelmuller, Mrs. 
Thomas B. Musgrave, Miss Charlotte Pell, Miss 
Josephine Pomeroy, Mr. Richard Goodman, Mr. 
Gardiner Sherman, Mr. Arthur T. Kemp, Mr. Gay 
and Count Szectenzi. A progressive euchre party 
followed the dinner. 

Mr. ‘Thomas J, Bush gave a dinner at Sproul’s on 
Friday evening. Present were Mr. and Mrs. William 
B. Rice, Mrs. L. S. Baird, Dr. and Mrs, Wallace 
Neff, Miss Susan Sturgis, Miss Elizabeth Hare, 
Miss Borda, Miss Christine W. Biddle, Mr. Willing 
Hare, Mr. Arthur Crosby, Mr. Charles Farnum and 
Mr. Chester McCoy. 

Mrs, C. B. McCormick gave an afternoon tea on 
Friday, at which were present Mr, and Mrs. Geo. 
Place, Mrs. Potter Palmer, Mr. and Mrs. Gerard 
Foster, Mrs. Geo. Pendleton Bowler, Mrs. Charles 
Francis Winthrop, Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Pendleton, 
Baron and Baroness Hengelmuller, Dr. and Mrs. 
Wallace Neff, Mr. and Mrs. Morris K. Jesup, Mr. 
and Mrs. Edward Blair, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Pay- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. William Laurence Greene, Mr. 
and Mrs. Albert Clifford Barney, Miss McCormick, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Emery, Mrs. Joseph Pulitzer, 
Mr. and Mrs. John De Koven, Mrs, Howard Hinkle, 
Miss Julia Dent Grant, Mrs. Frank Ellis, Mrs. B. F. 
Haddock, Mr. James Ross Todd, Mr. 
Rauch, Mr. Edward L. Hall, Mr. Howard Colby 
and Count Szechenzi. 


LENOX 


Many of the cottagers drove to Pittsfield, Wed. 
and Thu., 11 and 12 Sept., to attend the Agricul- 
tural Fair. Mr. D. W. Bishop, Jr., had a number 
of horses on exhibition, including some hackneys 
and his favorite saddle horse, for which he took the 
first prize. Mr. and Mrs. Carlos de Heredia and 
Mr. and Mrs J. E. Alexandre went with parties. 
Mr. John T. Williams drove his new English mail 
coach to four of his finest bays. 

Mrs, John Sloane will give a dance Mon., 23 Sept. 

Mr. Jameson Cotting has issued invitations for a 
bachelor’s ball at the Assemvly Rooms, Tue., 24 
Sept. He will be assisted in receiving by his sister, 
Mrs. J. Egmont Schermerhorn. Thorley is to supply 
the flowers and have charge of the decorations, and 
the favorite Hungarian band will come from New 
York for the occasion. 

Mrs, William B. Shattuck gave an afternoon Tue., 
10 Sept., at which very many of the cottagers and 
their house parties were present. 

Prof. Charles Sprague Smith delivered the second 
of his course of lectures on The Artists of Barbizon 
at the residence of Mrs John S, Barnes, Wed., 18 
Sept. His subject was Corot. 

The Right Rev. William A. Leonard, Bishop of 
Ohio, has been the guest of Mr. and’ Mrs, Willham 
D. Sloane this week. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Dimock, of New York, have 
been visiting Mr. and Mrs. John Sloane at Wynd- 
hurst. 

Among those who have been practising golf almost 
daily for the de Heredia cup are Miss Constance 
Parsons, Miss Gertrude Parsons, Miss Mildred Deve- 
reux, Miss Anna Sands, Miss Eunice Ives and Miss 
Edith Barnes. 

It has been thought that the amateur championship 
among the men was very likeiy to goto Mr. S. Park- 
man Shaw, who has a record of 43, but Mr. J. Egmont 
Schermerhorn and Mr. John Inness Kane are of late 
putting up avery strong game. Mr. Anson Phelps 
Stokes, Jr., made the round in 49 a few days 
ago. Mr. B. P. Crossley, an Englishman, who has 
been the guest of Mr. Brayton Ives, made a score of 
41, which is as yet the best by any amateur on these 
links. Mr. Crossley has played on nearly all the 
links in Scotland and England. Mr. William Gam- 
mel has been Mr. Shaw’s closest rival this summer, 
and has beaten him several times, although as a 
whole, Mr. Shaw is ahead of him. Mr. Gammell 
returned to Providence last week, but is expected for 
the tournament. 

The tea at the Mahkeenac Lake Boat Clubhouse, 
on Sat., 14 Sept., was one of the most successful of the 
season. 

Mavroyeni Bey and Baron Raymond Le Ghait 
arrived Thu., 12 Sept., and will remain throughout 
the remainder of the season. 

Mrs, Joseph W. Burden had an afternoon recep- 
tion, Fri., 13 Sept. 

Count C. de Buisseret, of the Belgian Legation, ar- 
rived on Thu., 12 Sept. 

Miss Furniss gave a luncheon Fri., 13 Sept., for 
Miss McKeever, 

Mrs. Brayton Ives will give a dance, Fri., 20 Sept. 

Mr. Heber R. Bishop has been the guest of Mr. John 
Sloane. 

Mr. Thomas P. Fowler arrived on Thu , 12 Sept., 
by his private car, from New York. He was accom- 
panied by Mrs. Fowler and Miss Ruth Fowler. 

There was a sale of fancy articles at Mrs. F. K. 
Sturgis’s Maple Farm, on Wed., 18 ‘Sept.,for the 
benefit of St. Andrew's children’s hospital, in New 
York. 

Mrs. John P. Richmond, Mr. Oxnard, of New 
Orleans; Mr. J. K. Hill, of New York, and Mr. 
and Mrs Walter Hatch, of Newport, have been 
members of the house party at Mrs. W. B. Shattuck’s 
this week. Mrs, Shattuck and Mrs. F, Burrill Hoff- 
man gave a musicale, Mon , 16 Sept., at 4 P. M., in 
which Mr. Gasquet, of New Orleans, and Mr. 


William - 


Pegram, of New York, who are both amateurs, en- 
tertained the audience. 

An evening of tableaux vivants was given at the 
Schermerhorn Assembly Rooms, Sat., 14 Sept. They 
were gotten up under the direction of Mrs, Henry A. 
Barclay, the proceeds being for the benefit of the 


Village Improvement Society. A minuet de la cou: 
was danced in costume. 

Dancing in the minuet, which opened the enter 
tainment, were Miss Helen Stokes, with Mr. Henry 
A. Barclay, Jr.; Miss Ives with Mr. James G. Lee, 
Miss Charlotte Barnes with Mr. W. Neilson, Mis: 
Gertrude Barclay with Mr, D. Bishop, Jr.; and 
Miss Eloise Davis with Mr. Jameson Cotting. Somc 
of the pictures represented in the tableaux were 
Charles Dana Gibson’s An Unwelcome Guest, by 
Miss M. Frances Campbell, Mr. Henry A. Barclay, 
Jr.; and Mr. B. R. Bayne; Dante Mourning 
Beatrice, by Miss Parsons, Miss Ives, Miss Barnes, 
Miss Helen Barnes and Mr. James Barnes; Cupid in 
the Country, by Miss C. Morgan and Miss M. 
Barclay; La Tosca, by Miss Emily Sloane; an 
Egyptian Water Carrier, by Miss De Ruyter; the 
Harvest Moon, by Miss Gertrude Parsons and Miss 
E. Ives; the Arrival, by the Misses Devereux and 
Mr. Sloane; and one of Mr. Charles Dana Gibson's 
Delicious Moment Series, by Miss F. Campbell, 
Miss Hard, Miss F. Davis, Mr. Jameson Cotting, 
Mr. Robert Graham and Mr. Henry A. Barclay, Jr. 
There was a very large aucience. 

Dinners have been given through the week by Mrs. 
John E. Parsons, for Baron and Baroness Thielman ; 
Mrs, John Sloane, Mrs. Frank K. Sturgis, Mrs. 
David Lydig, Mrs, W. B. Shattuck and Mrs. Anson 
Phelps Stokes. 

No date has yet been settled upon for the floral 
tub parade. It is suggested that there should be also 
a bicycle parade at the same time. 

Among the latest arrivals are Mr. and Mrs. D. F. 
Porter, Mrs. John W. Sedgwick, Mrs. H. L. Grif- 
fiths, Mrs, H. H. Mason, Mrs. Charles Phelps, Miss 
Phelps, Mr. and Mrs, Otis, Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence 
Johnson, Mrs. Edward Williams, Mr. and Mrs. J. Al- 
bert Walker, Miss Mabel Walker, Mr. Lanier Mc- 
Kane and Mr. Henry Sloane Coffin, who are the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. John Sloane. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Sloane will give a dance at 
Wyndburst,on Mon. eve , 23 Sept. 

Mrs, John S. Barnes gave a dance at Cold Brooke, 
on Fri, eve., 13 Sept., for her three daughters, Miss 
Barnes, Miss Elizabeth Barnes and Miss Charlotte 
Barnes. Mr. Anson Phelps Stokes, Jr., led the cotil- 
lon. There were no favors, but some very pretty 
figures were danced. Supper was served before the 
cotillon. Present were Miss Clews, Miss Adee, Miss 
Ethel Stokes, Miss Edith Sands, Mise Barclay, Miss 
Anna Sands, Miss Helen Stokem Miss Marion 
Haven, Miss Eunice Ives, Miss Constamee Parsons, 
Miss Gertrude Parsons, Mr. William Sloane, Mr. 
Philip Sands, Mr. James Lee, Miss Morgan, Miss 
Mildred Devereux, Miss McKeever, Mr. Robert Gra- 
ham, Mr. Jamison Cotting, Mr. R. B. Bayne, Mr. 
Richard Dana, Mr. J. Edward Davis, Mr. William 
K. Stokes, Mr. Graham Stokes, Mr. William K. 
Fowler, Mr. J. Edward Davis, and Mr. Lafarge and 
Mr. Lockwood, who are guests of Mrs. Barnes. 


YACHTING 


The unfortunate and unsatisfactory result of the 
yacht races for the America’s Cup, which terminated 
on Thu., 12 Sept., in a walkover for the Defender, was 
the cause of intense disappointment. A meeting of 
the officers of the N. Y. Yacht Club was held on 
Fri., 13 Sept., at which were present Com. Edward 
M. Brown. Com. Henry C. Ward, Rear-Com., James 
C. Bergen, Sec. J. V. S. Oddie, ex-Com., S. Nichol- 
son Kane, Mr. Chester Griswold and Mr. Irving 
Grinnell, of the Regatta Com.; ex-Com. James D. 
Smith, Mr. A. Cass Canfield, Mr. J. Frederick Tams, 
Mr. Gouveneur Kortwright, Mr. Archibald Rogers 
and Mr. Joseph Busk, Cup Com., and Mr. C, Oliver 
Iselin, who stayed through the meeting. A proposi- 
tion was made by Mr Iselin to call off the races of 
10 and 12 Sep., but no such arrangement could be 
made. Lord Dunraven has decided to take Valkyrie 
111, back to England, and she is already dismantled 
and ready for the trip across the ocean. The De- 
fender is also dismantled, and is lying off Mr. Iselin’s 
country place, at Premium Point. The Valkyie wil! 
sail for home at the latest on Mon., 23 Sept. 

There is a rumor that Defender will go across the 
ocean early next year, and be sailed under the colors 
of Mr. William K. Vanderbilt, who, it is said, is 
her principal owner. 

There is a handsome challenge cup to be raced for 
at Cannes, offered by Mr. James Gordon Bennett 
and Mr. Ogden Goelet,cailed the Goelet-Bennett 
Cup. which must be won twice by the same yachts- 
man before becoming his. In 1894 it was won by 
the Prince of Wales, with Britannia, and this year 
by Mr. Walker’s Ailsa. Reportsays that the Prince 
of Wales, Lord Rosebery and a Scotch syndicate will 
build go-foot cutters. So the Defender, Britannia, 
Ailsa, Satanita and Valkyrie, with these, should give 
good sport. Defender will be eligible for all English 
and French races except those forthe Queen's Cup 
and Emperor’s Challenge Shield. 

Mr. J. Arthur Brand, the English yachtsman, with 
his yacht Spruce tv.. arrived on the Fulda, 

The first International race with the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian Yacht Club, for small yachts, will be he'd 
on the Oyster Bay course, on Sat.,21 Sept. The 
second and third races will occur on Mon., 23 Sep'., 
and Tue., 24 Sept. As there has been much iaterest 
shown in these coming races, the com. has engaged 
the Steamship Aurora to take passengers and bring 
them back on the first race day, and others also, 't 
the attendance justifies it, The Aurora will leave 
the Battery at 8.45 A. M., and East 31st St. at 9.15 
A. M.; fare $1 round trip. 


INTIMATIONS 


Sir Julian Pauncefote, English Ambassador to this 
country, sailed on the Campania for New York on ‘4 
Sept. 
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Mr. and Mrs. William Forbes Morgan will sail 
iext week for Europe. 

Mr. William Eustis, brother of Mr. ‘Thomas Hitch- 

ock, Jr., gave a luncheon at the Meatowbrook 
Club on Monday last. Tables were set out on the 
awn, and present were Mr, and Mrs August Bel- 
nont, Lady Aileen Wyndham-Quin, Lady Wynd- 
1am-Quin, the Hon. and Mrs. Michael Herbert, Mr. 
and Mrs. Sidney Dillon Ripley, Mr. and Mrs, Rob- 
ert Lenox Belknap, Mrs. Cooper Hewitt, Mrs. 
Adolph Ladenburg and Mrs, Grace Wilson. 

The races at Sheepshead Bay, on Wed., 11 Sep., 
ultracted a number on account of the special race 
between Mr. August Belmont’s Henry of Navarre, 
the Messrs. Keene’s Domino and Mr. Baldwin's 
Reyel Santa Anita. With Mr. and Mrs. Charles F. 
Havemeyer were Mr. and Mrs, J. Borden Harriman, 
Miss Evelyn Burden, Miss Blight, Count Siesstorpf, 
Mr. Frederick D. Beach, Mr. Philip Lydig and Mr. 
Duncan Elliot, With Dr. and Mrs. Seward Webb 
were Mrs. W. Butler Duncan and Mr. G. Creighton 
Webb. Miss May Bird and Miss Kane were with 
Mrs, August Belmont, and Miss Anna Sands was with 
Mrs, Stanley Mortimer. 

It is said on good authority that Mr. Pierre Loril- 
lard has leased Hare Park from the executors of the 
late Dake of Hamilton, and that he will race his 
horses in England. 

Mr. Foxhall Keene has leased Mowbray Lodge, at 
Me:ton Mowbray, for the hunting season. His 
neighbors will be Mr. Herbert Wilson, brother-in- 
law of Lord Hamilton, who has Someby Grove, 
where Prince and Princess Henry of Pless were last 
year; Hon, Launcelot and Mrs. Lowther, at Ash- 
tord-by-Hall; Sir Samuel Scott, at Acacia Lodge; 
Miss Muir, at Rudbeck House; and Mr. H. T. 
Barclay, at Svconby Lodge, 

Mr. Stewart Brice, son of Senator Calvin S, B,rice 
and Mr. T. Sandford Beattie, trom Washington, are 
at Saratoga. 

Gov. and Mrs. Morton, and Miss Morton, have 
gone deer hunting in the Adirondacks. . 

Mr. and Mrs. Walton M. Peckham, Mr. Wheeler 
H. Peckham, Mr. and Mrs. William Krebs, Mrs, F. 
W. Von Stade, Miss Von Stade, Mr. Joseph Agostini 
and the Misses Agostini, are at the Spring House, 
Richfield Springs. 

Mr. and Mrs, Edward M. Tailer have returned 
from a trip to Alaska and are at Richfield Springs, 

Mr. ant Mrs. W. Fitzhugh Whitehouse and the 
Misses Whitehouse will sail soem for England. 

Miss Georgette Kidd, daughter of Mrs. Geo. W. 
Kidd, has left Newport and is stepping with Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Victor Newcomb at Elberon, N. J. 

Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Elliot have returned to their 
cottage at Westchester, N. Y 

Baron and Baroness Halkett are visiting Baroness 
Hatkett's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Anson Phelps Stokes, 
at Lenox, Mass. 

Mr. Gabriel Mead Tooker, father of Mrs. J. Wads- 
worth Ritchie, Mrs, Whitney Warren and Mr, John 

Stanbury Tooker, will in futare make his home 
abroad. 

News comes from Dinard, France, of a ball given by 
Mrs, Hughes Hallett (née Miss Emily Schomberg), 
from Philadelphia, in honor of Queen Eulalia of 
Spain, at which Count Jean de Castellane, who mar- 
ried Miss Anna Gould, led the cotillon, 

Mr. Franz Ritter von Stockinger, attaché of the 
Austro-Hungarian Embassy in London, will soon re- 
place Mr. ‘Theodore A. Havemeyer as Consul-General 
in this city for Austro-Hungary, which position he 
has held for nearly twenty-five years. 

Mrs. Asa Alling Alling returned for the yacht 
races to the Endicott. 





The writer's full name and address must accompany 
letters to Vogue. 

When so requested by the correspondent, neither 
name, initials nor address will be published, provided 
a pseudonym is given as a substitute to identify the 
reply. 

S will please write only on one side 
of their letter paper. 

Emergency questions only, answered by mail before 
publication, and with postage paid by correspondent. 


AUTUMN WEDDING. To Gloria.—(1t) There are 
few musical compositions arranged as solos that are 
uitable to sing at a wedding, consequently the choice 
s limited. For An Eternity, by Angelo Masheront, 
is a solo with violin accompaniment, and is arranged 
for a mezzo voice. It is good music, and the words 
are most fitting. Of course, Ever Be Happy, by M. 
W. Balfe, is suited to the occasion, and 1s often used, 
ulthough it is not new. 

(2) As October is the month for chrysanthemums 
and autumn leaves, why not choose this combination 
for the decoration of the church and of the house? A 
bower of autumn leaves at the chancel, with the ad- 
lition of as many palms and clusters of yellow chrys- 
inthemums as you wish, and good-sized bunches of 
he same flowers fastened to the end of each middle 
iisle pew with yellow satin ribbon bow and long 

nds. This is easily arranged and a striking decora- 
ion, and one that is independent of the professional 
‘ecorator. A bunch of chrysanthemums in a glass 
ase, the base of which could be surrounded by a 
vreath or circle of autumn leaves, could appear on 
ach small table, as it goes without saying the 
»reakfast will be served to the guests seated. The 
tollowing menu could be prepared at home without a 
aterer, provided the cook is efficient : 

A choice variety of grapes, hot-house or otherwise, 
erved in a crystal bowl on a bed of shaved ice, con- 
cealed by yellow chrysanthemums and green leaves. 
Each individual bunch could be tied with yellow rib 
bon, or one bow of wide ribbon on the top bunch. 

Broth, chicken or clam, served very hot, in cups, 
with whipped cream on top, and cheese sticks. 


Caviar on heart-shaped pieces of bread, stuffed 
olives, salted mixed nuts and celery. 

Stuffed and deviled lobster or crabs ; cucumbers cut 
lengthwise, very thin, garnished with tomatoes and 
parsley. 

Sweetbreads or suprémes of chicken and French 
peas. 

Canvas-back, mallard, teal or red-head duck ; cur- 
rant jelly, potato croquettes and creamed spinach. 

Broiled fresh mushrooms on toast. 

Green peppers filled with finely cut celery mayon- 
naise, garnished with lettuce. Roquefort cheese and 
toasted biscuits. 

Ices; cakes; bonbons ; coffee. 

To serve only champagne is, of course, the most 
elegant way to treat the wine question ; but that de- 
pends on the taste, fancy and generosity of the host. 

(3) In acknowledging wedding presents it is 
understood that the form varies according to the de- 
gree of intimacy. By an intimate friend, of course, 
an informal letter of thanks is expected, but for an 
acquaintance, a form as follows would be well to use: 
My dear Mrs, Blank: 

I cannot thank you enough for the beautiful wed- 
ding gift you have so very kindly sent me to-day, 
as I specially appreciate your thinking of me at 
this time. (Here say something about the thing sent 
you—that it is what you wanted very much, that it 
will be most useful, or most ornamental, that it will 
always remind you of the giver, etc., etc.). Again 
thanking you, and hoping that you will surely be 
atthe wedding. 

Very sincerely yours, 


(4) The sunlight would be preferable, particularly 
if the piazzas should be used as an addition to the 
dining room, or in place of it. 

(5) All one’s friends are asked to the church after 
the conventional form of wedding invitations. En- 
clase in the invitation of those whom you want to be 
present at the breakfast, also, a small, engraved card, 
which reads as follows: Mr. and Mrs, Blank (the 
host and hostess) At Home Wednesday, 5 October, 
from half after twelve untiltwo o'clock. If the house 
has not a name, and ifthe streets are unnamed, the 
residence cannot be given, but the guests are sure to 
find the objective point, as the town is not very large. 


BoDICES, S&/EEVES AND GOWN FOR AUTUMN. To 
Gwendolen.—T here is a pause in fashion just now, 
and although gowns are getting shabby, and new 
ones must be prepared for early autumn, it is sate to 
say that there will be no decided changes in fashion- 
able garments for two months to come. Skirts of 
black satin, black brocade and black taffeta will 
continue to be worn with fanciful bodices, The 
mutton-leg sleeve is still to the fore, and there is no 
indication as yet that the size is to diminish. A 
natrow skirt may be widened by letting in panels at 
the sides of a contrasting color, which match the 
trimmings on the bodice, or an apron front of black 
lace over a light silk, if the skirt is black, may be put 
in. 

Some of the new fabrics for early autumn gowns 
are described in Vogue, issue of 12 September. The 
hats for early wear are much the same in shape and 
size as the summer hats, White straws, however, 
are not appropriate for your tailor-made gown. A 
toque of the same material or a little English hat will 
each be chic and appropriate. It is yet too early to 
know with any certainty what winter fashions are 
to be, but there will be no startling innovations. 


NoT ACCORDING TO RULES. To C. C. C.— 
Vogue does not answer anonymous communications. 

PRONUNCIATIONS, PRECEDENCE, POLE AND 
Hoyvie, Evcure. To E. A. R., Roanoke, Va.— 

(1) Would the more elegant way be to say in 
answering the time, 10 30, half after ten or half past 
ten. 

(2) An “ hotel” or ** a hotel,” 

(3) Entering church or dining-room (public) does 
the man or woman go first, also leaving. 

(4) How long have Pole and Hoyle been dead, and 
who is authority on Progressive Euchre. 

(5) In playing plain progressive euchre, no joker, 
no calling for best, and you are euchred on a lone 
hand, should it not count four? 


(1) Either way is correct—half after ten, or half- 
past ten—preferably half after as more euphonious. 

(z) An hotel, 

(3) In entering church, a dining-room in a restau- 
rant or hotel, or in any public place, the man precedes 
the woman to show her the way,to prevent any 
possible jostling or inconvenience, and otherwise to 
protect her. It is the same in leaving these places. 

(4) We do not know how long these eminent 
authorities on games have been dead. If you care to 
know for any serious reason, we shall have the dates 
looked up for you. They have been authorities for 
more than a quaster of a century. “ According to 
Hoyle,” is a phrase of the past, many modifications 
having been made in the games (whist especially), 
of which he gave the rules to a generation ago. 

(5) If youare euchred on a lone hand it is our opin- 
ion that the opposite side counts four, but euchre- 
players differ on this point, and by some rules, two 
points only are scored by the winning side. It is 
weil to have such questions decided before sitting 
down to play, otherwise discussions become weari- 
some and endless. 


COLLARETTES. To Mr. S., Sheboygan, Wis — 
Will you please inform me at what shop can be ob- 
tained the collarettes and collar points mentioned in 
Seen in the Shops, of 15 Aug. ? 

Of Simpson, Crawford and Simpson, Sixth Avenue 
and 19th Street, New York; of Hilton, Hughes & 
Co., Broadway and toth Street, New York; and of 
Stern Bros., T wenty-thira Street, New York. 


CoTTon Fasrics, To E. P. T., Houston, Texas. 
—In one of the July numbers I saw where you de- 
scribed the cotton fabrics and Liberty velvets for up- 
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holstering. Please let me know where I can possibly 
procure samples of same. 

_ The Liberty velvets, printed cottons and denims 
for upholstering purposes, referred to in a recent 
Vogue issue, were seen at the shop of McHugh & 
Co., Forty-second Street, near Fifth Avenue, New 
York. This firm does not send samples, however. 
Lord & Taylor, Broadway and Twentieth Street; 
Stern's, West Twenty-third Street, and Sheppard 
Knapp & Co., Sixth Avenue and Thirteenth Street, 
New York, all keep similar fabrics, and will send 
you samples and prices, if requested. 


WINpow CurTAINS. ToC. B. G., Athens, Ga, 
—Will you kindly inform me as to proper method of 
hanging curtains at windows now? I am tired of 
large poles and ring. Should muslin curtains stop at 
window-sill? Please give me some idea of latest ma- 
rerials for portiéres, and name of firm in New York 
with whom I can correspond ; get samples and prices 
of latest designs? What would you advise to be used 
for sitting-room and dining-room curtains of moderate 
price and light material ? 

A pretty way of hanging curtains is from a narrow 
transom of stained glass or fret-work, which is let in 
at the top of the window. The curtains are then sus- 
pended from a slender rod, which runs in the hem, 
the rod being fastened immediately below the tran- 
soms. The old-fashioned rod with scrolled gilded 
ornament at one end, and at the other a spear-head, 
over which heavy curtains are draped, is frequently 
seen of late. If you write to Johnson and Faulkner, 
upholsterers, Union Square, New York, they will tell 
you what the length of your muslin curtains should 
oe, what new materials have been imported for 
portiéres and other hangings. They will also send 
you sampies and prices. Tell them you do not want 
expensive stuffs, and that you prefer light tabrics. 
Hilton, Hughes & Co., Broadway and Tenth Street, 
New York, have denims in red, blue and olive-green, 
and some charming striped worsted brocades that are 
very moderate in price, and in excellent taste. Lib- 
erty silks, cotton velvets and denims may also be 
procured from McHugh & Co., Forty-second Street, 
near Fifth Avenue, New York. All these materials 
are new and in vogue for curtains, portiéres and other 
draperies. 


WHAT THEY READ 





EVE’s RANSOM. BY GEORGE GISSING 


R. Gissing is, we suppose; a realist, 
in that he takes everyday, com- 
monplace people, in everyday, com- 

monplace circumstances, and without even 
lending to them the glamour so easy for a 
novelist to add—of wealth and position—he 
makes a bare record of their lives and 
thoughts for a twelvemonth or so, interest- 
ing enough to be read at a sitting. 

Be it observed, par parenthése, that the 
length of the book does not make this 
feat physically impossible, which possibly 
has a great deal to do with the fact of our 
interest in the young man who comes in 
for a sum of four hundred pounds, resolves 
to “live’’ instead of working while it 
lasts, who spends a large part of it in send- 
ing Eve (daughter of a mill-hand, and her- 
self a bookkeeper) to Paris for her health, 
who accepts her gratitude in lieu of love 
until he finds her anxious to marry his rich 
friend for the sake of the luxury in which 
she can live. These people talk a great 
deal of their divine discontent with the nar- 
rowness of their lives, but somehow this 
does not make us think them at all super- 
human, only sordid and self-seeking, where- 
as the cheerful little London shop-girl, who is 
so'contented with her lot, and makes the best 
of every opportunity it offers for her to bet- 
ter herself, inspires us with respect, and 
even a sort of affection. 

But perhaps it was just in this left-handed 
sort of way that Mr. Gissing meant to teach 
his lesson, if lesson he had to teach. (D. 
Appleton. ) 

THE ONE TOO MANY. BY MRS, E. LYNN 
LINTON 


Mrs. Linton dedicates her story (which 
was first published serially) to ‘the sweet 
girls still left among us who have no part in 
the new revolt, but are content to be duti- 
ful, innocent and sheltered.”” 

It is rather unfortunate for her avowed 
purpose, that her example of the ‘‘ sweet, 
sheltered girl ’’ should be a docile little fool, 
who allows herself to be persecuted by a 
tyrant mother into a mariage de convenance 
with a prig, who first tortures and then 
neglects her. This model girl knows no 
better way of escaping her troubles than by 


jumping into a lake, from whose waters she 
is evidently destined to rise again, so abrupt 
is the close of the volume. 

As the author’s awful examples of the 
Girton girl, they are too artificial, from the 
languid vegetarian who swears and gets 
tipsy, to the bullying young person who talls 
in love with a policeman, to carry out con- 
viction or warning. The policeman, by-the- 
by, is a fine fellow—quite the best fellow, 
male or female, in the book, and we suspect 
he is reserved to figure 2s the hero of another 
volume wherein we hope to see him a mem- 
ber of Parliament in the Labor interest, and 
happily married to a lady whom he will have 
cured—by corporal punishment if necessary 
—of that vice of swearing, which so far as 
our experience goes, is not characteristic of 
college graduates of the gentler sex, either 
here or in England. 

It might be well for Mrs. Linton, before 
writing the sequel, and especially if she 
means to say much about horses, to learn the 
difference between a martingale and a curb- 
bitn—about which some confusion seems to 
exist in her mind, (F, Tennyson Neely.) 


AN IMAGINATIVE MAN, BY. R. 8. HICHENS 


If inthe New Literature it is to be consid- 
ered necessary to the purpose of a novel that 
it should deal exclusively with insanity, vice, 
disease, and the fear of death, unrelieved by 
any touch of wholesome, sane, human feel- 
ing, then the present bit of dreary and un- 
relieved pessimism must be regarded as an 
excellent specimen of its class, since it is 
undeniably written in a polished, flowing 
style, and contains many quotable and force- 
ful reflections and seyeral more or less 
wholesome truths. But to the ordinary 
reader not yet bitten by the ‘*tendenz’*’ 
spider, the cleverness, the beauty of descrip- 
tion, the wit and the finish of the style do 
not atone for the essential distastefulness of 
the theme and the depressing effect of read- 
ing so vivid a chronicle of the last days of a 
vicious, consumptive boy, bent on tasting, be- 
fore the death he fears, every excess and 
every phase of debauchery; of the weak, 
unprincipled mother, who caters to all his 
evil wishes; of the madman—Soi-disant 
Imaginative—who cultivates a hopeless pas- 
sion for the Sphinx ! 

Foolish as she is, the only wholesomely 
human personage in the book is the silly 
little wife, with her natural jealousy, her 
pettiness and her little vanities and unrea- 
sonable whims—and she is the only one who 
stirs the slightest feeling of sympathy. 
When the book has been finished and laid 
aside, a lurking suspicion will intrude that it 
was all imagined, and written to lead up to 
the chapter which describes the bright side 
of Cairo, with a graphic touch which seems 
to revel in every evil detail. (D. Appleton 
& Co.) 


IN OLD NEW ENGLAND, BY HEZEKIAH BUT- 
TERWORTH 


An interesting collection of stories and 
sketches re-published from various periodi- 
cals, all of them serving to prove that there 
is a mine of romance as yet unworked, or 
only slightly disturbed, in our own traditions 
and folklore. Mr. Butterworth is already 
well known as a diligent delver in this mine, 
and if he lacks the imaginative charm of 
Hawthorne, he is likely, from the very sim- 
plicity of his method, to be a most faithful 
transcriber and preserver of legend. (D. 
Appleton & Co.) 


Booxs Recetvep.—The Front Yard, and other 
Italian Stories, by Constance Fenimore Woolson : 
Harper & Brothers. About Paris, by Richard Hard- 
ing Davis: Harper & Brothers, Rhymes of Our 
Planet, by Will Carleton : Harper & Brothers. The 
Story of Paul Boyton ; Paul Boyton Drumsticks, by 
Johanna Staats: The Transatlantic Pub. Co. 





SPECIAL NOTE 
Readers are requested to note that tickets, cards of 
invitations, intimations and any ether communications 
intended for publication Thursday, should reach Vogue, 
154 Fifth Avenue, not later than Monday morning. 
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TO THE MEDITERRANEAN AND ORIENT. 
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LA TOURAINE. 


From New York February 4, 1896, to Azores (Faval), | 
Lisbon, Gibraltar, Algiers, Biserta (Tunis by rail), Mal- | 
ta, the Pirzeus (Athen: ), Alexandria (Cairo by rail), Port | 


Said, Jaffa (Jerusalem), Beyrouth (Damascus), Smyrna, 
Constantinople, through the Straits of Messina, Palermo, | 
Naples (Rome by rail), Villefranche, Marseilles, Palma | 
(Balearic Islands), Malaga, Tangiers. 

Duration of round trip, about two months. 

Price of passage, round trip, $520, $620, $720, and up- 
ward, according to accommodations. For further partic- 
ulars anply to 


A. FORGET, Gen. Agent, 3 Bowling Green, N. Y. City. | 
Agent for | 


M. W. Kozminski, 166 Randolph Street, 
Chicago, ml. 
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THE COMING HERO 
BoaGs (despondently) : ** I’ve had a book published, a song launched upon the public, and a play produced, 
and I cannot get these newspapers to give me three lines of praise ; yet, here's Gregg with a half column for beat- 
ing his wife, and every newspaper filled with Collins’s history because he ran away with his sister-in-law, and 
Chubbs’s divorce suit, and Parker's shortage in accounts, crowding out every item of interest. I am going home 
to murder the cook, and then I'll have a notice headed with letters an inch long.’” 
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out, drawn by sleek, docked horses, ever 
think of what the future of the poor maimed 
creatures isto be? Just now, no doubt, it is very 
‘< smart,” although neither fit nor beautiful to see the 
graceful forms—than which nature makes nothing 
more beautiful—ending abruptly in a thing like a 
smooth hearth brush sticking out at sharp angle, re- 
vealing much that was meant to be concealed, and 
in fly-time, never ceasing from that nervous, impo- 
tent jerk, jerk, which tells of the keen but vain long- 
ing to feel the sharp swish of horse-hair sweeping 
away the vicious insects which torment the poor brute. 


ee the fashionable woman, in her smart turn- 


‘If I did not think my horses would always be 
the petted creatures they are now, I should not have 
them docked,’’ said such a woman once. How 
does she know? While they are in her cool stables, 
carefully sheeted, their condition is not especially to 
be deplored, except by the humane, who cannot for- 
get the awful process of maiming, and who have 
imagination enough to picture what the feelings of 
the animal must be when the terrible sense of loss 
comes over it, deprived of its means of defense—one 
of its greatest beauties as well. 


The man or woman of slow mind and cold heart 
may take the view that no great harm is done, but, 
as a matter of fact, the horse does not stay in a 
stable sheltered and protected for the term of its 
natural life, nor even, except in very exceptional 
cases, does it spend its declining years in the peace- 
ful retirement of green pastures, where the flies, by 
the way, are equally vicious, as anyone can testify 
who has seen a group of horses—unmutilated ones 
~-placing themselves cannily two and two, head and 
tail, so that one side of each is sheltered and tails 
have only to swing one way. The real fate of a 
docked horse is more likely to be a changing of 
masters and a descent in the scale of care and com- 
fort 


Something goes wrong ; the oft horse develops a 
tenderness in either foot, a weakness of pastern- 
joint or shoulder, perhaps, which requires blistering ; 
he is not quite a match, and the coachman never 
liked him, so he is drafted off—his owner neither 
knows nor cares where—to be replaced by another 
martyr, who, before Fe can go inthe team, must also 
be docked. Probably the next place we see the dis- 
carded carriage-horse is between the shafts of a smart 
cab, and though that incessant nervous twitching 
of the maimed stump is going or, cabby—who is a 
good fellow in the main—keeps a sheet over him 
when in stable or on the stand. But it does not 
take long to use up a cab-horse, and when knee- 
sprung and with a touch of chest-founder, no 
amount of style in docking will ensure a horse a 








good sale, so the next descent is apt to be to one of 
the independent express-wagon owners, who do not 
ape style. 


So the hair is allowed to grow on the poor stump, 
and in time a few, thin, straggling lengths, of 
perhaps six inches, dangle from it, though it never 
loses the ‘stylish’ cock given it by the clipping of 
a sinew, and with these, the horse, which seems never 
to cease the uneasy, useless motion, tries to bring 
back, in imagination at least, the feeling of ineffable 
content and comfort of the stinging swing and swish 
of a long, full tail. Assuming that the expressman 
is a humane man, who takes as good care of his 
horse as he knows how to (and the abysmal igno- 
rance of the men who have to do with horses is a 
thing not to be imagined), but he either fails in 
business, and is starved out, or does well; and in 
either case the horse must go, whether for want of 
food or to be replaced by a stronger, younger animal. 
Now he falls into the hands, perhaps, of a licensed 
vendor, and if, perhaps, with him his work is not too 
hard in the way of pulling heavy loads at high speed, 
yet the lagging along close to the curb, behind a 
man calling out his wares, gives the flies a chance to 
settle by the score. And by this time the hair is 
beginning to wear off the pathetic restless stump, 
and in places on the back and sides of the horse, the 
bony framework is very near the surface, with a little 
raw here and there, so the flies have added possibilities 
for torturing the maimed creature. 


Or some chance may hive brought, or may yet 
bring the poor thing, now a mere skeleton, with a 
handbreath of raw flesh on side or shoulder, into one 
of those vehicles which ply at night and which, pro- 
tected by the darkness, venture to use such galled, 
maimed, lame and broken wrecks as they dare not 
bring out in the light of day. Then welcome the 
day that the horse is led away to the knackers, or 
humanely shot at the behest of the S. P. C. A.; but 
in any case, it is a melancholy fact not to be gainsaid, 
that to its last moment the mutilated animal keeps up 
the steady, nervous, useless jerk of the bare stump of 
what was—before the hands of men, profanely calling 
themselves ** horsemen,’’ undertook to better the Cre- 
ator’s workmanship—a tail 


This is no fancy picture, as any one may see who 
will take the trouble to use her eyes in her accustomed 
haunts, or who will make an unaccustomed round of 
unfamiliar streets in, say, the green Thirty-fourth or 
Fourteenth Street cars, those of the Belt Line or the 
Grand Central and Houston Street Line, noticing 
the horses which draw the various vehicles she meets. 
Brutalized, indeed, must be the man or woman who, 
after such a tour of observation, does not forever 
foreswear docking ! 
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THE UNEXPECTED 


BY KATE CHOPIN 


7 Hen Randall, for a brief absence, left 
W his Dorothea, whom he was to marry 
after a time, the parting was bitter ; 
the enforced separation seemed to them too 
cruel an ordeal to bear. The good-bye dragged 
with lingering kisses and sighs, and more 
kisses and more clinging till the last wrench 
came. 

He was to return at the close of the month. 
Daily letters, impassioned and interminable, 
passed between them. 

He did not return at the close of the month ; 
he was delayed by illness. A heavy cold, 
accompanied by fever, contracted in some 
unaccountable way, held him to his bed. He 
hoped it would be over and that he would 
rejoin her in a week. But this was a stub- 
born cold, that seemed not to yield to familiar 
treatment ; yet the physician was not discour- 
aged, and promised to have him on his feet 
in a fortnight. 

All this was torture to the impatient Doro- 
thea; and if her parents had permitted, she 
surely would have hastened to the bedside of 
her beloved. 

For a long interval he could not write him- 
self. One day he seemed better; another 
day a “fresh cold’ seized him with relentless 
































clutch ; and so a second month went by, and 
Dorothea had reached the limit of her endur- 
ance. 

Then a tremulous scrawl] came from him, 
saying he would be obliged to pass a season 
at the south; but he would first revisit his 
home, if only fora day, to clasp his dearest 
one to his heart, to appease the hunger for 
her presence, the craving for her lips that had 
been devouring him through all the fever and 
pain of this detestable illness. 

Dorothea had read his impassioned letters 
almost to tatters. She had sat daily gazing 
for hours upon his portrait, which showed 
him to be an almost perfect specimen of 
youthful health, strength and manly beauty. 

She knew he would be altered in appear- 
ance—he had prepared her, and had even 
written that she would hardly know him. 
She expected to see him ill and wasted; she 
would not seem shocked ; she would not let 
him see astonishment or pain in her face. She 
was in a quiver of anticipation, a sensuous 
fever of expectancy till he came. 

She sat beside him on the sofa, for after the 
first delirious embrace he had been unable to 
hold himself upon his tottering feet, and had 
sunk exhausted in a corner of the sofa. He 
threw his head back upon the cushions and 
stayed, with closed eyes, panting; all the 
strength of his body had concentrated in the 
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clasp—the grasp with which he clung to her 
hand. 

She stared at him as one might look upon a 
curious apparition which inspired wonder and 
mistrust rather than fear. This was not the 
man who had gone away from her; the man 
she loved and had promised to marry. What 
hideous transformation had he undergone, or 
what devilish transformation was she under- 
going in contemplating him? His skin was 
waxy and hectic, red upon the cheek-bones. 
His eyes were sunken; his features pinched 
and prominent ; and his clothing hung loosely 
upon his wasted frame. The lips with which 
he had kissed her so hungrily, and with which 
he was kissing her now, were dry and parched, 
and his breath was feverish and tainted. 

At the sight and the touch of him some- 
thing within her seemed to be shuddering, 
shrinking, shriveling together, losing all sem- 
blance of what had been. She felt as if it was 
her heart ; but it was only her love. 

“This is the way my uncle Archibald 
went—in a gallop—you know.” He spoke 
with a certain derision and in little gasps as if 
breath were failinghim. ‘* There’s no danger 
of that for me, of course, once I get south ; 
but the doctors won’t answer for me if I stay 
here during the coming fall and winter.”’ 

Then he held her in his arms with what 
seemed to be a frenzy of passion; a keen and 
quickened desire beside which his former and 
healthful transports were tempered and luke- 
warm by comparison. 

‘¢ We need not wait, Dorothea,’’ he whis- 
pered. ‘*We must not put it off. Let the 
marriage be at once, and you will come with 
me and be with me. Oh, God! I feel as if 
I would never let you go; as if I must hold 
you in my arms forever, night and day, and 
always!”° 

She attempted to withdraw from his em- 
brace. She begged him not to think of it, and 
tried to convince him that it was impossible. 

‘*I would only be a hindrance, Randall. 
You will come back well and strong ; it will 
be time enough then,”’ and to herself she was 
saying: ‘*never, never, never!’’ There was 
a long silence, and he had closed his eyes 
again. 

‘¢For another reason, my Dorothea,” and 
then he waited again, as one hesitates through 
shame or through fear, to speak. “I am 
quite—almost sure I shall get well; but the 
strongest of us cannot count upon life. If 
the worst should come I want you to have all 
I possess ; what fortune I have must be yours, 
and marriage will make my wish secure. Now 
I’m getting morbid.’” He ended with a laugh 
that died away in a cough which threatened 
to wrench the breath from his body, and 
which brought the attendant, who had waited 
without, quickly to his side. 

Dorothea watched him from the window 
descend the steps, leaning upon the man’s 
arm, and saw him enter his carriage and fall 
helpless and exhausted as he had sunk an hour 
before in the corner of her sofa. 

She was glad there was no one present to 
compel her tospeak. She stayed at the win- 
dow as if dazed, looking fixedly at the spot 
where the carriage had stood. A clock on 
the mantel striking the hour finally roused 
her, and she realized that there would soon 
be people appearing whom she would be 
forced to face and speak to. 

Fifteen minutes later Dorothea had changed 
her house gown, had mounted her “ wheel,” 
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and was fleeing as if Death himself pursued 
her. 

She sped along the familiar roadway, seem- 
ingly borne on by some force other than 
mechanical—some unwonted energy—a stub- 
born impulse that lighted her eyes, set her 
cheeks aflame, bent her supple body to one 
purpose—that was, swiftest flight. 

How far, and how long did she go? She 
did not know; she did not care. The coun- 
try about her grew unfamiliar. She was on a 
rough, unfrequented road, where the birds in 
the wayside brooks seemed unafraid. She 
could perceive no human habitation; an old 
fallow field, a stretch of wood, great trees 
bending thick-leaved branches languidly, and 
flinging long, inviting shadows about the 
road; the woody smell of summer; the drone 
of the insects ; the sky and the clouds, and the 
quivering, lambent air. She was alone with 
nature ; her pulses beating in unison with its 
sensuous throb, as she stopped and stretched 
herself upon the sward. Every muscle, nerve, 
fibre abandoned itself to the delicious sensa- 
tion of rest that overtook and crept tingling 
through the whole length of her body. 

She had never spoken a word after bidding 
him good-by ; but now she seemed disposed 
to make confidants of the tremulous leaves, or 
the crawling and hopping insects, or the big 


sky into which she was staring. ‘ 

** Never!” she whispered, ¢¢ not for all his 
thousands! Never, never! not for mil- 
lions ! ” 


THE YOUTH 


BY EDWARD J. APPLETON 


band, in a desultory sort of way ; this 

was a fact no one disputed. She 
allowed him a great many privileges she did 
not accord her other admirers, and he had 
even been known to call her*‘ dear” in public. 
To be sure, this familiarity had caused him to 
be banished to the side of the homeliest girl 
in the place for the remainder of the evening, 
but no other punishment had been visited 
upon his head on account of it, and he felt as 
if he had made a great step forward that night 
inher affection. And Mrs. Vondermere was 
a woman who did not waste her affections on 
anyone, excepting, perhaps, herself. 

When she came to the Springs she brought 
in her train a large retinue of faithful follow- 
ers, who virtually tumbled over each other to 
do her bidding or bask in the warmth of her 
smile. Clubmen as well as youngsters were 
included among these retainers, and the list, 
as she looked over it the day after her arrival, 
warmed the cool heart of the little lady. 
Then she settled down to enjoy herself by 
making them all happy or unhappy as the 
spirit moved. Before the week was out the 
Springs had recognized her as the season's 
leader and authority on all matters of social 
import; and the recognition was mutual. 

In the front rank of the devoted admirers 
the Youth was perhaps the most energetic and 
determined. He wasa pale, thin, eager fel- 
low, blessed with ample worldly goods and 
an old name, and possessing enough brains to 
enjoy life and overspend his income. He had 
enlisted in Mrs. Vondermere’s command a 
few months previous to her departure from 
the city, and he was the first to follow her to 
the Springs. His sisters, two pretty, simple- 


M* Vondermere was fond of her hus- 
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minded girls, had done their best to prevent 
this, but with only that success which might 
have been prophesied. Headstrong and heart- 
weak the Youth smiled at their entreaties, and 
ordered his man to have his luggage ready by 
five that afternoon ; and a day later, with his 
boxes and trunks, horses, drags, coaches and 
buckboards, he descended upon the quiet lit- 
tle resort —and went to his mental and moral 
death like a much older man. _ Inside of a 
week, by the aid of three moonlight nights 
and two long drives over the picturesque 
mountain roads, he had completely succumbed, 
and was reading, writing and talking his love 
at every opportunity. 

Mrs. Vondermere was a kind-hearted woman, 
and she did not believe in denying children 
innocent pleasures. At least she told her 
husband so in one of her semi-occasional let- 
ters; and to have a well-bred Youth who has 
yet the charm and freshness of tender age 
about him, in love with one, is not the most 
disagreeable thing in the world. When one 
is married and has crossed the thirty-year line, 
it is on the whole rather pleasant than other- 
wise, and Mrs. Vondermere had reached that 
point in her life, even if she did not acknowl- 
edge it to everyone. Therefore, she smiled 
when he whispered burning words of devotion 
into her pretty ears—words he ought not to 
have known save through experience and not, 
as he had learned them, through reading nov- 
els—and did not say him nay. If there were 
any favorites in her circle for that summer, the 
Youth led the list; a fact the older men 
recognized but did not worry over. They 
knew Mrs. Vondermere and her record ; and 
the Youth would not last forever. 

He was an excellent whip and the possessor 
of the best stud in the county, and when he 
brought out his tally-ho Mrs. Vondermere 
kindly chaperoned the party and sat upon the 
box with him. She openly admired the man- 
ner in which he handled the spirited four, and 
so set him up thereby that he could have 
driven all night and thought it but an hour. 

As day succeeded day his devotion grew 
and waxed great, until the older men could 
not help smiling in pity. ‘+ It will be a dry 
carcass indeed when she is through with him,”’ 
said Barnett, as he watched him one night ; 
‘I feel sorry forthat boy.” And the others 
nodded. Whether Mrs. Vondermere realized 
how much in earnest he had grown was an 
open question with those who were interested 
enough to think about it at all. Whether 
she herself thought about the matter was still 
another. 

A fortnight passed, and Vondermere ran 
down one evening to spend a few days within 
the edge of her circle and get a breath of fresh 
air before starting off on the yacht for a 
month’s cruise. He took his wife easily, did 
Vondermere—and was a fool, his friends said 
—but he seemed, nevertheless, to have a 
moderately happy life, and that was quite as 
much as they could boast of. The Youth in- 
terested him because of his ever-present fresh- 
ness and ingenuous ways, and he seemed a 
harmless toy for the older man’s wife. On 
this point the man and woman agreed the first 
night Vondermere spent there. 

As forthe Youth, his infatuation continued 
to increase with every hour, until one evening 
the climax came and he made the fool of him- 
self Mrs. Vondermere had expected him to 
make for a week past. 

«« My dear boy,” she said as gently as she 
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could, when he was done, “ do not be foolish 
or rave so—your face is much better when in 
repose. You area nice boy and I like you, 
but don’t you remember that I am married 
after all? You must not say such things in 
earnest—you really must not. It is not good 
for you and it bores me.” Then she smiled 
gently in a very unbored way. 

*« Married?” repeated the youth, passion- 
ately, “‘yes—to a man who can no more 
appreciate you than a lump of clay would, 
who can no more understand you than he can 
reach your mental level, and sd 

“But husbands never do that,’’ said she, 
quietly ; ‘* and he is my husband.”’ 

«But you care for me?” said the youth, 
clenching his hands and taking a step forward, 
*‘ you do care for me, do you not—a little?” 

‘A great deal,’’ said the woman softly, 
letting her beautiful eyes tell his soul a great 
deal more than she thought or meant. 

Then he paused and looked at her strange- 
ly, with his heart pumping the blood into his 
throat with trebled force. 

“Darling! *’ he cried suddenly, going 
half-way to his knees in his eagerness 

‘«« But he is my husband,” said she. 

Once again the Youth stopped, and a wild 
idea came into his feverish brain. 

*« Is that all—all that stands between us?’ 
he asked in a hurried whisper. ‘* If he were 
not, would you marry me?” 

She smiled languidly, and a very, very far- 
away look came into her eyes. 

“IT think I would,” she said, quietly, as 
much to herself as to him, “for you area 
nice boy, and your fire and earnestness are 
attractive. Yes, if he were But what 
nonsense we are talking! Come, let us go, 
mon ami.” 

“ Yes,”’ said the Youth, grown suddenly 
old, it almost seemed, and with a strained 
note in his voice, ‘* yes, nonsense.” Then, 
as they went toward the house, so many 
strange thoughts came into his love-crazed 
brain that he said nothing more, and Mrs. 
Vondermere fel: disappointed for the first 
time that season. 

A few days later the Youth brought his 
drag down the steep mountain road, a few 
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THE UNEXPECTED 


BY KATE CHOPIN 


Hen Randall, for a brief absence, left 
W his Dorothea, whom he was to marry 
after a time, the parting was bitter ; 
the enforced separation seemed to them too 
cruel an ordeal to bear. The good-bye dragged 
with lingering kisses and sighs, and more 
kisses and more clinging till the last wrench 
came. 

He was to return at the close of the month. 
Daily letters, impassioned and interminable, 
passed between them. 

He did not return at the close of the month ; 
he was delayed by illness. A heavy cold, 
accompanied by fever, contracted in some 
unaccountable way, held him to his bed. He 
hoped it would be over and that he would 
rejoin her in a week. But this was a stub- 
born cold, that seemed not to yield to familiar 
treatment ; yet the physician was not discour- 
aged, and promised to have him on his feet 
in a fortnight. 

All this was torture to the impatient Doro- 
thea; and if her parents had permitted, she 
surely would have hastened to the bedside of 
her beloved. 

For a long interval he could not write him- 
self. One day he seemed better; another 
day a “fresh cold *’ seized him with relentless 









































clutch ; and so a second month went by, and 
Dorothea had reached the limit of her endur- 
ance. 

Then a tremulous scrawl came from him, 
saying he would be obliged to pass a season 
at the south; but he would first revisit his 
home, if only for a day, to clasp his dearest 
one to his heart, to appease the hunger for 
her presence, the craving for her lips that had 
been devouring him through all the fever and 
pain of this detestable illness. 

Dorothea had read his impassioned letters 
almost to tatters. She had sat daily gazing 
for hours upon his portrait, which showed 
him to be an almost perfect specimen of 
youthful health, strength and manly beauty. 

She knew he would be altered in appear- 
ance—he had prepared her, and had even 
written that she would hardly know him. 
She expected to see him ill and wasted; she 
would not seem shocked ; she would not let 
him see astonishment or pain in her face. She 
was in a quiver of anticipation, a sensuous 
fever of expectancy till he came. 

She sat beside him on the sofa, for after the 
first delirious embrace he had been unable to 
hold himself upon his tottering feet, and had 
sunk exhausted in a corner of the sofa. He 
threw his head back upon the cushions and 
stayed, with closed eyes, panting; all the 
strength of his body had concentrated in the 
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clasp—the grasp with which he clung to her 
hand. 

She stared at him as one might look upon a 
curious apparition which inspired wonder and 
mistrust rather than fear. This was not the 
man who had gone away from her; the man 
she loved and had promised to marry. What 
hideous transformation had he undergone, or 
what devilish transformation was she under- 
going in contemplating him? His skin was 
waxy and hectic, red upon the cheek-bones. 
His eyes were sunken; his features pinched 
and prominent ; and his clothing hung loosely 
upon his wasted frame. The lips with which 
he had kissed her so hungrily, and with which 
he was kissing her now, were dry and parched, 
and his breath was feverish and tainted. 

At the sight and the touch of him some- 
thing within her seemed to be shuddering, 
shrinking, shriveling together, losing all sem- 
blance of what had been. She felt as if it was 
her heart ; but it was only her love. 

“This is the way my uncle Archibald 
went—in a gallop—you know.” He spoke 
with a certain derision and in little gasps as if 
breath were failinghim. ‘* There’s no danger 
of that for me, of course, once I get south ; 
but the doctors won’t answer for me if I stay 
here during the coming fall and winter.” 

Then he held her in his arms with what 
seemed to be a frenzy of passion; a keen and 
quickened desire beside which his former and 
healthful transports were tempered and luke- 
warm by comparison. 

‘¢ We need not wait, Dorothea,’’ he whis- 
pered. ‘*‘We must not put it off. Let the 
marriage be at once, and you will come with 
me and be with me. Oh, God! I feel as if 
I would never let you go; as if I must hold 
you in my arms forever, night and day, and 
always !°" 

She attempted to withdraw from his em- 
brace. She begged him not to think of it, and 
tried to convince him that it was impossible. 

‘*I would only be a hindrance, Randall. 
You will come back well and strong ; it will 
be time enough then,” and to herself she was 
saying: ‘*never, never, never!*’ There was 
a long silence, and he had closed his eyes 
again. 

‘¢For another reason, my Dorothea,” and 
then he waited again, as one hesitates through 
shame or through fear, to speak. “I am 
quite—almost sure I shall get well; but the 
strongest of us cannot count upon life. If 
the worst should come I want you to have all 
I possess ; what fortune I have must be yours, 
and marriage will make my wish secure. Now 
I’m getting morbid.’” He ended with a laugh 
that died away in a cough which threatened 
to wrench the breath from his body, and 
which brought the attendant, who had waited 
without, quickly to his side. 

Dorothea watched him from the window 
descend the steps, leaning upon the man’s 
arm, and saw him enter his carriage and fall 
helpless and exhausted as he had sunk an hour 
before in the corner of her sofa. 

She was glad there was no one present to 
compel her tospeak. She stayed at the win- 
dow as if dazed, looking fixedly at the spot 
where the carriage had stood. A clock on 
the mantel striking the hour finally roused 
her, and she realized that there would soon 
be people appearing whom she would be 
forced to face and speak to. 

Fifteen minutes later Dorothea had changed 
her house gown, had mounted her “ wheel,” 











and was fleeing as if Death himself pursued 
her. 

She sped along the familiar roadway, seem- 
ingly borne on by some force other than 
mechanical—some unwonted energy—a stub- 
born impulse that lighted her eyes, set her 
cheeks aflame, bent her supple body to one 
purpose —that was, swiftest flight. 

How far, and how long did she go? She 
did not know; she did not care. The coun- 
try about her grew unfamiliar. She was on a 
rough, unfrequented road, where the birds in 
the wayside brooks seemed unafraid. She 
could perceive no human habitation; an old 
fallow field, a stretch of wood, great trees 
bending thick-leaved branches languidly, and 
flinging long, inviting shadows about the 
road ; the woody smell of summer; the drone 
of the insects ; the sky and the clouds, and the 
quivering, lambent air. She was alone with 
nature ; her pulses beating in unison with its 
sensuous throb, as she stopped and stretched 
herself upon the sward. Every muscle, nerve, 
fibre abandoned itself to the delicious sensa- 
tion of rest that overtook and crept tingling 
through the whole length of her body. 

She had never spoken a word after bidding 
him good-by ; but now she seemed disposed 
to make confidants of the tremulous leaves, or 
the crawling and hopping insects, or the big 


sky into which she was staring. ‘ 

“‘ Never!” she whispered, ¢¢ not for all his 
thousands ! Never, never! not for mil- 
lions ! ” 





THE YOUTH 


BY EDWARD J. APPLETON 


Rs. Vondermere was fond of her hus- 
M band, in a desultory sort of way ; this 
was a fact no one disputed. She 
allowed him a great many privileges she did 
not accord her other admirers, and he had 
even been known to call her‘ dear” in public. 
To be sure, this familiarity had caused him to 
be banished to the side of the homeliest girl 
in the place for the remainder of the evening, 
but no other punishment had been visited 
upon his head on account of it, and he felt as 
if he had made a great step forward that night 
inher affection. And Mrs. Vondermere was 
a woman who did not waste her affections on 
ariyone, excepting, perhaps, herself. 

When she came to the Springs she brought 
in her train a large retinue of faithful follow- 
ers, who virtually tumbled over each other to 
do her bidding or bask in the warmth of her 
smile. Clubmen as well as youngsters were 
included among these retainers, and the list, 
as she looked over it the day after her arrival, 
warmed the cool heart of the little lady. 
Then she settled down to enjoy herself by 
making them all happy or unhappy as the 
spirit moved. Before the week was out the 
Springs had recognized her as the season’s 
leader and authority on all matters of social 
import ; and the recognition was mutual. 

In the front rank of the devoted admirers 
the Youth was perhaps the most energetic and 
determined. He wasa pale, thin, eager fel- 
low, blessed with ample worldly goods and 
an old name, and possessing enough brains to 
enjoy life and overspend his income. He had 
enlisted in Mrs. Vondermere’s command a 
few months previous to her departure from 
the city, and he was the first to follow her to 
the Springs. His sisters, two pretty, simple- 
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minded girls, had done their best to prevent 
this, but with only that success which might 
have been prophesied. Headstrong and heart- 
weak the Youth smiled at their entreaties, and 
ordered his man to have his luggage ready by 
five that afternoon ; and a day later, with his 
boxes and trunks, horses, drags, coaches and 
buckboards, he descended upon the quiet lit- 
tle resort —and went to his mental and moral 
death like a much older man. Inside of a 
week, by the aid of three moonlight nights 
and two long drives over the picturesque 
mountain roads, he had completely succumbed, 
and was reading, writing and talking his love 
at every opportunity. 

Mrs. Vondermere was a kind-hearted woman, 
and she did not believe in denying children 
innocent pleasures. At least she told her 
husband so in one of her semi-occasional let- 
ters; and to have a well-bred Youth who has 
yet the charm and freshness of tender age 
about him, in love with one, is not the most 
disagreeable thing in the world. When one 
is married and has crossed the thirty-year line, 
it is on the whole rather pleasant than other- 
wise, and Mrs. Vondermere had reached that 
point in her life, even if she did not acknowl- 
edge it to everyone. Therefore, she smiled 
when he whispered burning words of devotion 
into her pretty ears—words he ought not to 
have known save through experience and not, 
as he had learned them, through reading nov- 
els—and did not say him nay. If there were 
any favorites in her circle for that summer, the 
Youth led the list; a fact the older men 
recognized but did not worry over. They 
knew Mrs. Vondermere and her record ; and 
the Youth would not last forever. 

He was an excellent whip and the possessor 
of the best stud in the county, and when he 
brought out his tally-ho Mrs. Vondermere 
kindly chaperoned the party and sat upon the 
box with him. She openly admired the man- 
ner in which he handled the spirited four, and 
so set him up thereby that he could have 
driven all night and thought it but an hour. 

As day succeeded day his devotion grew 
and waxed great, until the older men could 
not help smiling in pity. ‘It will be a dry 
carcass indeed when she is through with him,”’ 
said Barnett, as he watched him one night ; 
‘*T feel sorry forthat boy.” And the others 
nodded. Whether Mrs. Vondermere realized 
how much in earnest he had grown was an 
open question with those who were interested 
enough to think about it at all. Whether 
she herself thought about the matter was still 
another. 

A fortnight passed, and Vondermere ran 
down one evening to spend a few days within 
the edge of her circle and get a breath of fresh 
air before starting off on the yacht for a 
month’s cruise. He took his wife easily, did 
Vondermere—and was a fool, his friends said 
—but he seemed, nevertheless, to have a 
moderately happy life, and that was quite as 
much as they could boast of. The Youth in- 
terested him because of his ever-present fresh- 
ness and ingenuous ways, and he seemed a 
harmless toy for the older man’s wife. On 
this point the man and woman agreed the first 
night Vondermere spent there. 

As forthe Youth, his infatuation continued 
to increase with every hour, until one evening 
the climax came and he made the fool of him- 
self Mrs. Vondermere had expected him to 
make for a week past. 

«« My dear boy,’’ she said as gently as she 
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could, when he was done, “ do not be foolish 
or rave so—your face is much better when in 
repose. You area nice boy and I like you, 
but don’t you remember that I am married 
after all? You must not say such things in 
earnest—you really must not. It is not good 
for you and it bores me.” Then she smiled 
gently in a very unbored way. 

‘« Married ?” repeated the youth, passion- 
ately, *“ yes—to a man who can no more 
appreciate you than a lump of clay would, 
who can no more understand you than he can 
reach your mental level, and 

“But husbands never do that,”’ said she, 
quietly ; ‘* and he is my husband.”’ 

“But you care for me?” said the youth, 
clenching his hands and taking a step forward, 
‘* you do care for me, do you not—a little?” 

‘‘ A great deal,’ said the woman softly, 
letting her beautiful eyes tell his soul a great 
deal more than she thought or meant. 

Then he paused and looked at her strange- 
ly, with his heart pumping the blood into his 
throat with trebled force. 

“Darling! *’ he cried suddenly, going 
half-way to his knees in his eagerness 

«« But he is my husband,”’ said she. 

Once again the Youth stopped, and a wild 
idea came into his feverish brain. 

*« Is that all—all that stands between us?*’ 
he asked in a hurried whisper. ‘If he were 
not, would you marry me? ™ 

She smiled languidly, and a very, very far- 
away look came into her eyes. 

“I think I would,” she said, quietly, as 
much to herself as to him, “for you area 
nice boy, and your fire and earnestness are 
attractive. Yes, if he were But what 
nonsense we are talking! Come, let us go, 
mon ami.” 

“ Yes,”’ said the Youth, grown suddenly 
old, it almost seemed, and with a strained 
note in his voice, ‘* yes, nonsense.’” Then, 
as they went toward the house, so many 
strange thoughts came into his love-crazed 
brain that he said nothing more, and Mrs. 
Vondermere fel: disappointed for the first 
time that season. 

A few days later the Youth brought his 
drag down the steep mountain road, a few 
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miles back of the Springs, with Vondermere 
beside him. The others had gotten out to 
walk home through the woods. The road 
was not a good nor yet a safe one, but Von- 
dermere liked the Youth, and had un- 
limited faith in his driving. So also had the 
Youth. 

‘« Tt is rather steep here,”” said the latter as 
they whirled about a lonely little bend in the 
dark woods, and came in sight of sheer 
hundred-foot precipice around which the 
road wound at the top, “but I guess we are 
all right if the beasts do not go amuck.” 

Vondermere smiled, and answered as he 
looked at the set, determined face of the 
Youth, “I do not think they will.”” 

But a moment later the smile died on his 
lips, for suddenly the long lash the Youth 
held sang out over the nervous horses and 
came down with slashing cut on the leaders. 
Before Vondermere could speak it had whirred 
and fallen again like an angry white serpent 
upon the wheelers, and the four were rushing 
down the road half wild with fright and sur- 
prise. 

« Be careful, you little fool,’ cried Von- 
dermere, growing pale and losing his faith all 
in the moment. ‘* What in heaven’s name is 
the matter with you?” 

There was. no answer, nor did the Youth 
look at him. Bracing ,himself steadily he 
guided the plunging animils as best he could 
until they reached the cliff, and it seemed that 
he had control of them once more. But this 
lasted but asecond. With set teeth and a 
firm hand he brought all four sharply about 
and drove them straight over the precipice 
into the trees and brush far below. Kicking 
and squealing with fright the horses dashed 
over the brink and the drag plunged after, 

while the Youth, as calm and quiet as if noth- 
ing were wrong, sat holding the screaming 
Vondermere i in his seat. 

An hour later, with his bandages and slings 
arranged as comfortably as possible, the 
Youth knocked at Mrs. Vondermere’s door, 
and leaned thoughtfully against the lintel 
while he waited for an answer. The people 
outside were busily, and now and again 
noisily, discussing the terrible accident, but he 
did not hear them or start when his name was 
mentioned. 

Presently the door was opened softly, and 
the beautiful woman, more beautiful than ever 
in her grief and worry, came quietly out. 

‘* You!” she cried when she saw him. 

The Youth did not speak immediately, but 
looked at her with a question of greater im- 
port in hisown eyes. ‘ Yes,’” he said at last, 
“TI. And he ic 

A deep flush spread over her face from 
throat to brow, as she answered in a whisper : 
« The. physician says he will live till morning, 
perhaps. More than that he cannot say. Oh, 
my God!" she cried suddenly, putting her 
face in her hands and turning away, ** How 
can I stand it!” 

The Youth ran his tongue about his 
parched lips, and his eyes grew big and eager 
again. 

“But you said,” 
said—if he were out 


both be happy 
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he murmured, ‘** You 
of the way—we would 





With a cry of fear and disgust she drew 
quickly back from him, and stood looking in 
abhorent surprise at the wretched Youth. 

«Don’t you remember?’ he went on, in 
half-whining voice, don’t you re- 


a dull, 
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member what you said? You can’t forget ; 
ou 
‘ He did not finish the sentence, for with a 
half-suppressed scream of utter horror she 
had placed her hands against his bruised 
breast, and pushed him far away from her. 
Without a word he turned and walked down 
the corridor, still dazed and wondering. 

And then, for the first time, Mrs. Vonder- 
mere fully realized what she had done. 
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SENSIBLE SUMMER ATTIRE—THE MARRIAGE 
OF MEADOWS—’ OPKINS, THE NEW SERVING 
MAN 


Think we are coming toa sensible view of 
I things, particularly dress. Although Iam 
a stickler for etiquette and ceremony and 
the proper dress on all occasions, yet I must 
confess the wearing of frock coats and top 
hats in midsummer, even at a great function, 
surprised me. After all, one must remember 
that Newport—where it was once the custom 
to do these things—is half city, half country. 
Now we have taken a good lesson from our 
English friends. We are in mufti, and keep 
in mufti until the late autumn. 

I have only seen two men wear top hats at 
any of the Newport garden parties, and only 
one on Sunday, when he went to church. 
At the same time, there has been avoided the 
absurd custom of mixing two sets of garments 
together, and even the most eccentric will not 
appear one day in a straw hat and frock coat, 
and the next in frock coat and russet boots. 
These vagaries—which were at best most vul- 
gar—are seen no more. Men dress in gray 
or brown lounge or white flannel, or again, 
in blue serge coats and white duck trousers. 
The shirts most in vogue are those which I 
suggested some weeks ago. They are of silk, 
or madras, or zepher, but with Eton collars 
of white linen and white linen cuffs. These 
latter, however, are sometimes omitted, and 
the cuff is of the same material as the shirt. 
Ties are, as usual, of light silks or cotton. 

There are admirable Ascots of blue and 
brown washable goods. I have seen many of 
these worn at tennis and at garden parties and 
luncheons. 

From England, as yet, there is positively 
very little that is new. In Germany men are 
wearing their smoking jackets with white duck 
trousers, and, strange to say, they are follow- 
ing the same mode in France. So far the 
popular English demi-saison costume seems 
to be a morning coat of vicuna or rough cloth, 
a brown linen wuistcoat buttoned high, and a 
trouser with a plain stripe in it on a dark 
ground. The autumn gray overcoats are 
quite long, but the covert coat is still being 
worn, and will be until we have the first frost. 

Cycling has generated some odd costumes, 
but one of the queerest rigs I have ever seen 
has been worn bya man at Newport, who 
wheels in white duck trousers, made very full, 
like bloomers, and coming to the ankle, where 
they are met by black gaiters. A black 
Tuxedo coat and a Hombourg hat are the 
finishing touches to this quite conspicuous 
costume. I make mention of it only to show 
to what extremities men can go, and how far 
they sometimes carry their fads. 

But for a moment I am putting this ques- 
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I have watched the 


tion of clothes aside. 
long smoke curl from the ship stacks, and I 
know now that my faithful servant has gone. 
I saw him married, and then went down to the 


ship with the bridal party. I came to town on 
purpose, for Meadows was such an honest 
tellow I could not hurt his feelings. There 
are times when we must be in touch with 
our retainers. They, after all, are to a certain 
extent our confidants ; they know our secrets, 
our humors, our moods, our good days and 
out bad. They are the judges of our charac- 
ter—silent, but sure and unhesitating. He 
and his little American bride were married in 
a church on the east side somewhere. It was 
an English church with an English parson, 
but walled up in the great city with the close, 
stuffy air of a crowded tenement district, and 
from without the noise and hurly burly of the 
lower people, and the distant roar of the over- 
head trams. The bride was a pretty girl of 
her class, with red cheeks and honest eyes. I 
drank with them a glass of wine and then went 
down, as I have said, to the ship. 

The next day the other man came. I was 
at my hotel, and I heard a knock, and as he 
came in I saw that perhaps the man had good 
qualities, but he needed training. He was 
English—I will have no other men-servants. 
He was not too tall, slender, and had a quiet 
manner. I knew we should get on together 
from the deferential way in which he addressed 
me, and when he said, ‘* Please, sir, it’s 
*Opkins”"—I said to myself: « That is my 
man.’ I am sure he left out the “h.” I 
would not have forgiven him if he had accen- 
tuatedit. The aspirate was missing, and would 
be forever. He was a servant, once and al- 
ways. It appealed to me, that accent with the 
upward inflection, which only English people 
use. It was “Opkins, and ‘Opkins it should 
be. 

He was neatly dressed, but, of course, I 
will have to get him his liveries. And I 
must also see how he dresses when he is not 
in livery. There are times when a servant is 
in undress livery, and it is on those occasions 
that he shows to whom he is hired. A man 
can appear a cad through his servant, and he 
can also forfeit every claim to being a gentle- 
man. We should mould our servants, and 
they should be dim reflections of ourselves. 
The first thing I taboo in a servant is the 
use at any time, while in my employ, of any 
article of jewelry whatever. I have noticed an 
odd idea at Tuxedo and Newport—that is, 
allowing grooms and second men when on the 
box to wear horseshoe pins in their ties. 
This is essentially vulgar. It is never done 
abroad in a gentleman’s household, and should 
never be permitted here. 

Again, people are extremely careless as to 
the appearance and general tidiness of their 
domestics. My men, whether in livery or not, 
must look as if they came from a gentleman's 
household. When I keep bachelors hall and 
have here and there a maid-servant, I want 
them always dressed in black, with neat collars, 
aprons and caps, the aprons to have a wide 
hem. I have certain rules for the women. 
They must attend to their services and duties 
only at certain hours. I will not have an up- 
stairs maid about the bedroom floors until I 
am dressed and out of the house, and I will 
not permit a parlor or assistant maid to do 
any menial duty, such as dusting the lower 
floors, while I am on that particular “ etage,” 
to use a French word, when in despair for 
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a synonym. FEach servant has his or her 
duties weil defined, and I will not, under any 
circumstances, stand a breach of discipline. 
If a servant does not like to remain in my 
employ, he or she can go. I want no growl- 
ers or peace disturbers. They accept the 
yoke at good wages and good pay, and they 
must abide by their bargain. I am not a hard 
taskmaster ; I pay excellent prices, but I want 
excellent service. I am kind and patient, but 
I am not tolerant of either boorishness or 
stupidity. My word is my law, and when I 
command or desire I must be obeyed. Iam 
an autocrat of the household, and I believe in 
utter despotism. And yet I have always 
found servants who have been devoted to me. 
They expect to be-d iven ; they want the tight 
rein, and people of that class will have no re- 
spect for you unless you are strict and exact- 
ing. Inever argue. I never ask to havea 
thing done twice, and they understand me. 
They bow to my superior wisdom, my power, 
and they willingly prostrate themselves before 
me that they may do my will. It is the abso- 
lute triumph of mind over matter. 

But I have kept Hopkins waiting too long. 
Perhaps I am not ready to give him his first 
lesson, except to impress upon him these 
general ideas. I do so in simple language so 
that he can grasp my idea. I think he has. 
He knows now what to expect, and I shall see 
what the effect of this prelude will be. I will 
now proceed to show him how to take care of 
each article of my wardrobe, how and what 
to bring to me in the morning, his hours, his 
duties, and his care of me and mine in each 
and every detail. 

The mysteries are being unfolded, and my 
next will contain an explicit amount of the 
success or failure of my experiment. 





PARIS 
(From Our Own Correspondent.) 


LUXURY THE KEYNOTE OF FASHIONS AT THE 
FRENCH CAPITAL—A PRETTY BICYCLE 
COSTUME 

Ome necessary repairs in my house here 
having kept me in town much longer 
than I expected to remain when I ran 

down after the Grande-semaine at Trouville, 
I have attempted to shorten the time, hanging 
rather heavily on my hands, by inquiring 
minutely into autumnal fashions of every 
kind. It is with a weary heart, not unmixed 
with discouragement, that I notice the un- 
doubted increase of luxury which we are going 
to witness with the return of our élégantes 
after the shooting season is over. Of course, 
there are many chatelaines who make a point 
of staying in their country seats and chateaux 
until after Christmas. This custom, being an 
English one, has been enthusiastically adopted 
by more than one of our genreux and gen- 
reuses, but still the reopening of the Cham- 
ber of Deputies always causes the major part 
of true Parisians to re-entegrate their Lares 
and Penates. 


TABLE LINEN FANTAISIES 


Knowing this to be the case, the leading 
shops and couturiers, as well as modistes, 
jewelers, and all the rest of this tempting con- 
frérie, are busily preparing marvels of every 
description to make us either draw heavily on 
our exchequer or else break the tenth com- 
mandment twenty times a day. I spent a 
whole morning this week selecting table linen 
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de fantaisie, and I can freely own that the ar- 
tistic patterns and dainty silky hues of some 
of the déjeuner lunch and tea services took 
me fairly by surprise. The chic thing is, for 
these three occasions, to use colored table- 
cloths and napkins. The Russian and Bul- 
garian embroidered ones are almost entirely 
gone out of fashion, and are replaced by ex- 
tremely sweet-looking pale blue, pale pink or 
pale lilac damasks, edged with thread lace or 
guipure, and adorned by exquisitely embroid- 
ered garlands of flowers worked in correspond- 
ing shades. I chose a dozen of these sets, 
three of which are, in my humble opinion, 
perfect beauties, the prettiest of all being of a 
delicate azure, bordered and inserted with an- 
tique guipure, and embroidered above and 
below the insertion with a double wreath of 
pink heather, golden-blossomed broom and 
velvety dark brown rushes, of the kind vul- 
garly known under the euphonic appellation 
of cat’s tails. The napkins are small and 
octagon, and a long monogram and coronet in 
open-work fills in one of the numerous corners. 


LACE GOWNS 


Lace and jewels, two of the most costly 
items of the feminine toilette, are going to be 
in greater demand than ever during the com- 
ing season; indeed, gowns made entirely of 
precious Venetian point or chantilly, both 
black and white—I mean where chantilly is 
concerned, of course—will be considered as 
the most perfect of evening dresses. I saw 
one in point-de-venise, ordered by Queen Nat- 
alie of Servia, which was marvelously beauti- 
ful. It was made over a dessous of 
Duchess satin in a peculiarly soft tint of 
vert jeune pousse (budding green), the 
skirt and bodice in one piece en princesse, for 
it would amount almost to a murder to cut 
and slash so handsome a material; the sleeves 
not very voluminous, but still quite puffy, 
and the low-necked top of the corsage finished 
off by a flit band of the pale green, covered 
with cabochon emeralds, matching a belt and 
sleeve bracelets of the same glittering gems. 
Let me add here that emeralds are steadily 
coming to the front, especially the cabochon, 
or uncut ones; splendid tiaras of these deep- 
green stones seem to be made on purpose for 
blondes, while brunettes can console them- 
selves by investing in diadems or rubies, or if 
their purses should forbid such very expensive 
luxuries, I was shown in the Rue de la Paix 
the other day some burnt topazes intermingled 
with diamonds, which were lovely enough to 
tempt the most critical. 


MOHAIR-COTELE 


I herald with pleasure the advent of a new 
material which will, I am certain, create a 
furore; it is called mohair-cotelé, otherwise 
ribbed mohair, the design being three ribs 
separating a kind of raised braid of the most 
original effect. It can already be obtained in 
all colors, and makes charming costumes when 
mixed with velvet or feather trimming. The 
changeable silk pekins are simply adorable. 
Here all tints are so artistically blended that 
the effect produced is indescribable. One of 
these, by name pekin-caméléon, is a clever 
mingling of pale pink, pale green, pale mauve, 
and pale gold glacé, with silvery-white, and, 
according to the way in which it catches the 
light, the entire gown seems to alter from one 
to the other of these evanescent hues. Ex- 
quisitely pretty was one of these cameleon 
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gowns worn by an ethereal-looking blonde at 
a dinner given by one of my aunts the other 
night. The skirt was trimmed at the edge 
with five rows of iridescent passementerie, an 
ornament repeated on the corsage. The 
sleeves were of shot velvet, reproducing all 
the tints of the pekin, and were finished off at 
the ebows by double flounces of Point 
d’Alencon lace, while a sash of the velvet, 
studded with diamonds, encircled the slim 
waist of the charming wearer. 

I must, for once in a way, derogate from 
my inveterate habit of making fun of all 
bicycles and bicyclists, which it is my misfor- 
tune to encounter, for yesterday, while riding 
in the Bois, I encountered an amazing excep 
tion to the laws of ridicule which I sincerely 
believed to be as immovable as those of the 
Medes and Persians where the bike con- 
frérie is concerned. This wonderful ex- 
ception took the shape of a slender and grace- 
tul young Duchess, who belongs to our purest 
Faubourg St. Germain, and when I met her 
she was riding as straight as an arrow toward 
me, mounted on a glittering wheel, and fol- 
lowed by a groom in full livery, who also 
bestrode a highly polished and shining ma- 
chine. 


BICYCLING COSTUME 


There was nothing either ridiculous or in 
any way fast or shocking in the appearance of 
this charming little woman, and I gazed in 
undisguised astonishment at her neat and 
natty costume, for it presented not the slightest 
analogy with those I have hitherto derided. 
What I could see of it consisted of a very 
short, tight-fitting little black skirt, buttoning 
on both sides with black cloth buttons of 
small dimension, the edge of this garment 
being hemmed by eight rows of plain stitch- 
ing; of a superbly cut corsage, shaped almost 
like that of a riding habit, only with a round 
basque, and which was worn over a white 
shirt, high-collared, and a white silk four-in- 
hand tie adorned by a diminutive diamond 
coronet pin; of a pair of tall black chagrin- 
leather gaiters fastened with black enamel 
buckles all along the leg; and of a simple 
black straw sailor hat in the broad ribbon of 
which one crow’s wing was jauntily stuck, 
In her buttonhole the Duchess wore a tea- 
rose, and her tiny white-gloved hand gripped 
the handlebars with an energy which did one 
good to see. When she stopped her iron 
horse by the side of my flesh and blood one 
to have a chat, I expressed my admiration of 
her perfect little outfit, and she confided to 
me that underneath her skirt she wore a pair 
of snugly-fitting knickerbockers and a corset 
of peau de suéde (untanned glove-leather). 
Although a splendid cross-country rider, she 
is a cycle enthusiast, and takes a spin every 
morning as regularly as clockwork. The 
accompanying groom was dressed in white 
leather unmentionables, a dark green coat 
with dark buttons, a cockaded top hat, white 
gloves, and boots turned up with butter-colored 
revers. 

I teel, therefore, inclined now to admit 
that it is not the bicycle which is to blame for 
the ludicrous spectacles presented by its nu- 
merous adepts, but far more the fault of the 
people who lack sufficient taste or physical 
beauty to make so favorite an exercise as that 
of the wheel, anything else generally, but a 
decidedly laughable masquerade. 


Comtesse de Champdoce. 
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WINTER CYCLING GOWNS ANDSILVER-MOUNTED 
BICYCLES—ORGY OF COLOR IN DRIVING 


JACKETS AND REDINGOTES—VELVET FLOW- 
ERS AND FEATHERS ON LOUIS XVI. HATS 


M “t's have an exasperating tedium, 


that quality of monotony, not un- 

like what incomparable Loti de- 
scribes so perfectly in his desert life, where 
nothing ever happens—nothing ever changes 
—and nothing ever is expected or looked for. 
This is very much the condition of things in 
town during September, from a social and 
clothes point of view, and for that matter, 
this lethargy will last fora good two months. 
So, “* Patience, and shuffle the cafds.’’ 

Country-house life, on the other hand, is 
in full swing. Those palatial mansions, feu- 
dal fortresses, towered and turretted, that 
moneyed Americans feel it their duty to build, 
together with those lesser paradises and every 
degree of cottage, simple and ornate, gather 
now within their walls favored guests, or 
otherwise, as best suits the aims and plans of 
the hostess. 

But men and women of this rare fibre are not 
many, and the getting of money obscures the 
soul’s fine visions. We must, perforce, look 
only to the dictates of fashion, imperial in our 
pleasures, as in our garments. Whatever is 
in vogue the majority enjoy, and what is not, 
they scorn and turn their backs upon. For 
the moment the latest invention rules. The 
wheel is the fad. Cycling radicals and con- 
servatives in matters of costume furnish lively 
discussions. Bloomers and tights versus 
trim, sensible, womanly dress, needs no 
prophet to pronounce upon the winning. I 
see that Paris has followed the American lead 
and put an end to risqué costuming and the 
so-called New Woman's vagaries. 

We may count it an assured fact that the 
cycling costume will shortly assume a fixed 
style, and possess a beauty and propriety that 
will charm all beholders. For the winter the 
tailors are to turn out suits in cloth, fur- 
trimmed, with jackets 4 la Russe, brandebourg 
ornamentation, and hats of cloth to match, on 
the same national model. The furriers say 
Persian lamb costumes, trimmed with dark 
mink, hats and gaiters to match, are to be the 
Paris and Vienna craze. Silver-mounted 
wheels are now in order, soon to be outdone 
by gold and possibly jewels incrusted, for folly 
once started glides easily into idiotic extrav- 
agance. 

Ermine, that once royal fur, is to be more 
to the fore this year than it was last season. 
Our gowns are to be touched up with many 
furs—and nothing less than Russian sable—for 
grande toilette. As for chinchilla, the élé- 
gantes of Paris send to their American 
friends to order such skins as love nor money 
cannot procure abroad, and our best furriers 
fit capes and collarettes with more chic and 
variety than they can have done on the other 
side. 

Narrow brocades, of marvelous richness and 
splendor, are to enter into the elegancies of 
winter toilettes at the fabulous price of one 
hundred francs per metre, or twenty dollars 
the yard. Worth is responsible for these 
costly brocades, and for the jeweled congeries 
in trimmings, surpassing all former dazzling 
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ELF OF DAY-DREAMS 


Bewitching, winsome maiden, 
Fire dancing in her eyes, 
With no trace of sorrow laden, 

Sympathetic and sincere ; 
True-hearted—yea, not one whit fickle ; 

Clever, yet not over-wise. 
Loves but one; unselfish ever; 

No desire for new friends. 


combinations of pearls and stones. ‘ The 
starry cope of heaven,” or that Miltonic morn- 
ing in the east, when the earth was sewn with 
orient pearl, may have been dull in comparison 
to the coming glitterings and sparklings to be 
evoked by the mind and labor of man for the 
modern Eve. 

White cloth jackets are the latest addition 
to the Amazone’s petite tenue, to replace the 
white duck or Oxford cloths so modish ail the 
summer. The same low-crowned Canotier 
or sailor hat is worn, the cravat always match- 
ing the ribbon round the hat crown. White 
gloves finish the jaunty effect. Some of these 
jackets are single breasted and closed up with 
buttons ; others are slightly opened, to show 
plastron or lawn chemisette, lace trimmed, and 
fasten with a single pair of white frogs and a 
button. 

White gowns, silk, serge, alpaca or piqué, 
are to hold their own throughout the month, 
with the addition of the prettiest colored cloth 
jackets imaginable for driving. Rose du Barry, 
bleu de ciel, Menthe green, lilac, a levely 
yellow called heart-of-the-lily, coeur de lis, 
pale amber, beige, pale plum, gros bleu, a 
deep cornflower blue, rouge feu or flame red, 
dahlia red, scarlet-of-salvia, purple-of-petu- 
nia, silver-gray, orange and ivory-white. The 
cachet of every jacquette lies in the style of 
revers, or collars, with which it is mounted. 
White satin, covered or sprigged with gui- 
pure, white corded silk brodé in colors, Ori- 
ental gold or silver applications, jeweled pas- 
sementeries laid over cloth of the same shade 
or in contrast, designs in white or black that 
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Archly coy and cold to others, 
To me only she unbends. 


Beg pardon, is’t the name you ask for 
Of this perfected maid, unreal ? 
Of course I will. She's my belonging, 
For she’s simply ** My Ideal.” 
Wm. Farquhar Payson, 


cover the entire garment, done in silk braids 
or fine woolen soutache. Black jacquettes, 
sequined or beaded, and flounced with lovely 
black laces, are those preferred by dowagers. 
Redingotes, in light cloth, rose, Pekinée, 
beige or mastic, are the most charming driv- 
ing or coaching cloaks that one can have. 
They are lined throughout with heavy silk of 
some harmonious tint, which makes them 
sufficiently warm for the season. Some of 
them fit the figure perfectly ; others are loose 
in front and show the plastron, or have loose 
fronts, buttoned up with large boutons de 
fantaisie. All the fancy buttons are very 
large, the Strass ones particularly, and make 
agreat show. Louis xvi. hats are trimmed 
up with velvet flowers of enormous size, and 
feathers, latitudinal or perpendicular. White 
net and tulle veils continue la mode, and so 
do white gloves. 

A very chic ribbon stock is adjusted to the 
collar band of a gown by passing any ribbon 
of one’s choice across the throat in front, 
crossing it at the back of neck, and tying it 
in front, or a little on one side, as proves most 
becoming, in a smart bow ; then, fastening it 
solidly by means of a jeweled pin, so that it 
cannot become displaced. Sash ribbons are 
put on in the same manner, so that the bow 
may be tied at the back or left side. 

Skirts and sleeves, I am glad to chronicle, 
are to diminish in size; but I fear the bonnet 
is doomed to lose much of its light, becoming 
grace by the widening of the front flare. 
These were the whisperings in Paris one week 
ago; but, as I have said over and over again, 








the experimental tentative things are thrust 
forward in the beginning of each new season, 
to see how the feminine world will nibble. It 
is the story of the ubiquitary woolen plaid, 
regularly seen in shop windows on the first 
day of September, yearin, year out. All the 
talked-of fashions are as worthy of credence 
as that those woolens are to be the craze. 


VIENNA 


(From Our Own Correspondent.) 


A FLOWER CORSO, WITH ITS PROCESSION OF 
BEAUTIFULLY DECORATED BOATS, AMUSE 
ROYALTY AND SOCIETY—THE COSTUMES 
WORN BY THE ARCHDUCHESS MARIA- 
JOSEPHA AT A KERMESSE IN AID OF THE 
POOR OF SALTZ KAMMERGUT 


T seems to me that wherever I go I can- 

I not find any spot to match Ischl, for 

this sweet, simple, picturesque little 
place is certainly the beau-ideal of a summer 
resort. Moreover, we have had gay doings 
here a short while ago, and brilliant pageants 
to which our prim, poetical, and at the same 
time, somewhat straight-laced mountain-town, 
is hardly used. I do not mean, of course, 
that these festivities took place in Ischl ex- 
clusively, but the flower corso which turned 
coquettish Gmunden into a fairy city fora 
whole week reflected upon our own town- 
ship, and shook it for once from its shadowy, 
slumbersome impassibility, for Court and 
society alike took an active part in the fétes 
given by her merrier sister. 

Gmunden is within easy reach of Ischl, and 
is the loveliest ville d’ eaux imaginable, mirror- 
ing as it does its many beautiful villas and 
palaces in the deep green waters of the cele- 
brated Gmundner-See, or rather Traun-See, to 
give it its geographical name. It would be 
an almost impossible task to attempt to give 
by means of pen an ink an adequate picture 
of that presented by the luminous lake when 
crowded with hundreds of flower-laden boats, 
skiffs and canoes, but still will I try to give 
my readers a short sketch thereof. The lake, 
in spite of its generous dimensions, seems but 
a huge emerald, surrounded as it is on all 
sides by towering mountains, from which 
watertalls, white with perpetual foam, rush 
to meet the sparkling sheet of translucent 
water below. In the dim distance the silvery 
gray of glaciers, and the aérial blue of crev- 
asses overhang sombre forests which terminate 
on the sloping shore in a tangled wilderness 
of ferns and flowers. 

With such a background it is hardly won- 
derful that the flower corso should have been 
one of the most exquisite sights that one can 
imagine. It began at four o'clock in the 
afternoon, and was opened by Archduke Lud- 
wig Victor in person. He was the first to 
assail all passing vessels with fragrant missiles 
taken from the mountain-high provision of 
daintily colored ammunition, which had been 
heaped up upon the prow of his own gor- 
geously decorated gondola; a gondola which, 
by the way, could have easily hauled aboard 
a score of the Venetian, black-painted, grace- 
fully shaped skiffs which perpetually glide 
hither and thither on the peaceful bosom of 
the Grand Canal, this marvel of the Adri- 
atic. 

The first prize was awarded to a boat of the 
most ideal appearance. The sides thereof, down 
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to the water-line, were smothered in hundreds 
ot pale pink roses, while sails of pale pink 
tulle and satin were fastened by ropes of roses 
toa tall, silver mast. It was occupied by four 
remarkably prepossessing young women be- 
longing to the moneyed class of Vienna, and 
who had adopted, for the nonce, costumes of 
rose-hued gauze showered with silver and rose 
petals. 

The second prize was won by a large, 


canoe-shaped boat, over which an amber-. 


tinted baldachin swung softly in the wind, 
festoons of gigantic sun-flowers and golden 
mimosa forming a kind of curtain through 
which peeped the blonde heads of the happy 
owner's fair daughters. To my mind, how- 
ever, nothing could be more delightfully 
quaint-looking than the boat which carried 
away the third prize, and had I belonged to 
the jury I should have enthusiastically placed 
it atthe head of my list. It had a flavor of 
the renaissance period about it, for the pol- 
ished sides, of a rich mahogany hue, were 
half-concealed by superbly embroidered silk 
draperies of unparalleled gorgeousness. The 
dark, gold-inlaid mast rose taperingly from 
amidst a group of scarlet camelias and great 
purple and yellow water-flags, while the daz- 
zling sails which fluttered in the breeze were 
formed of several gold fishermen’s nets tangled 
with corals, both pink and white, the effeet 
being absolutely unique. 

Splendidly executed also were the picture- 
barges, one of them representing a winter- 
landscape, arousing the loudest of hurras 
Miniature pine trees sparkling with icicles 
and inbedded in dazzling snow—both, of 
course, being only admirable imitations— 
sheltered a family of Samoyedes clad in 
skins and furs, and standing proudly on the 
prow was the Ice-Spirit, a lovely maiden 
wearing flowing draperies of bluish-white, 
hung with many bits of rock-crystal, and 
chaplets of spow-balls made of silver-tipped 
swansdown. Again another, which formed a 
violent contrast with the one above described, 
was sheltered under awnings of crimson roses 
and carnations, seemingly upheld by slender 
palm trees. Under this fragrant canopy re- 
clined a score of our most noted beauties— 
not court-beauties, to be sure —but beauties all 
the same, dressed with the splendor of Indian 
princesses, jewels, satins and precious laces 
composing their attire. 

During the entire performance several 
bands of music kept pouring over the multi- 
tude of pleasure-seekers strains of the most 
enchanting melodies, and everything was so 
well managed that not a single mishap oc- 
curred. The organizers, among whom were 
Countess Stockau-Chorinsky, Baroness Aich- 
elburg-Labia and Baroness Wallhoffen (the 
celebrated singer, Lucca), worked nobly for 
the good of all concerned. Everything went 
well to the smallest detail. 

At Ischl we had a fair for the benefit of 
the poor of the Saltzkammergut a few days 
after the flower-corso of Gmunden had ended. 
We call this form of mundane charity-making 
a kermesse here, and it was, I am bound to 
state, a complete success, thanks to the efforts 
and untiring pains taken by our young arch- 
duchesses in the behalf of their dear moun- 
taineers and salt-mine laborers. In my hum- 
ble opinion the mingling of the poor—I mean 
the thought of them—amid the glare and 
glitter of a fancy fair, has something a wee bit 
grotesque ard out of place, but the results 
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having been very gratifying to them, as far as 
hard cash is concerned, I am the last to com- 
plain of having been led to accept the direc- 
tion of one of the prettily decorated booths. 

The kermesse-grounds were shaded by the 
grand old trees of an extensive private park, 
and the many colors of the different pavilions 
made a charming picture under the green 
leaves and nodding boughs. The names of 
the ladies who officiated at each booth were 
written in letters of gold or silver on silken 
scrolls flying above them from flower-covered 
masts. My booth was of blue and silver, 
and therein I sold flowers and bonbons and 
cigarettes with all the energy I could sum- 
mon on these warm summer days, three in 
succession ! 

There were very chic toilettes to be seen, 
for the aristocratic vendors had donned 
appropriate and ultra-elegant gowns. One 
costume of azure crépon de soie, accor- 
dion-plaited and veiled with filmy folds of 
white lace and fringes of white jet, intermin- 
gled with seed-pearls, was greatly admired, 
and so was a perfectly fitting suit of heather- 
pink muslin, trimmed with cordons of pink 
thorn blooms and worn in conjunction with 
a broad- brimmed hat of pink straw, encircled 
by a lavish profusion of pink marabout feath- 
ers and pink Ibis plumes. Archduchess 
Maria-Josepha, who had a booth containing all 
manner of pretty nicknacks, which sold at 
enormous prices (for, how sweet is it to ap- 
proach royalty on familiar terms of buyer and 
seller when one belongs to a class to whom 
the sacred precincts of the exclusive Viennese 
Court are a closed letter), wore, on the first 
day of the kermesse, a frock of white 
linon edged with Valenciennes lace, and a 
toque entirely composed of white carnations. 
On the second day she was attired in a pretty 
mixture of heliotrope sicilienne silk and 
Oriental embroidery, and on the third she ap- 
peared in a kind of loosely made robe of 
white chantilly lace over pale green satin, 
caught carelessly around the waist by a chap- 
let of emeralds, which terminated in a little 
aumoniére made of gold links encrusted 
with brilliants, and which was supposed to 
contain small change for her numerous cus- 
tomers! Poor Archduchess Maria-Josepha ! 
As I looked at her, enthroned in her gay pink 
and white bower-like booth, with the gold- 
embroidered arms of Austria on the silken 
pennon fluttering far above her head, I could 
not but pity the unhappy fate of one so 
young and kindly, and gracious, who is 
bound for life to so disreputable and brutal a 
husband as is the blacksheep of the Hapsburg 
family, the incorrigible Archduke Otto. She 
smiles and laughs and makes some feeble little 
attempt at mild flirtations, but her heart is not 
in it, and often there steals on her face a wan, 
weary expression, which betrays her true sen- 
timents only too well. Seemingly, she has 
everything that can make a woman happy, 
the highest rank, talents, money, jewels, etc., 
etc., and still, while the uninitiated and the 
passing crowd envy her, perchance, yet is she 
forever abandoned and desolate. 

Baroness Wallsee. 

Ischl, September, 1895. 


An early number of Vogue will be devoted mainly to 
Golf, with specially prepared illustrations and portraits 


of players. 
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Guarantee in each box of 

Sterling Silver Inlaid 
SPOONS AND FORKS. 















Patented. 














Silver inlaid in the back of the bowl : 
and handle, then plated entire. There is 
nothing similar or * just as good “ as Inlaid 
with silver. 

Each afticle stamped on the back 


EE. STERLING INLAID Ht 
Some new and artistic patterng are made in Inlaid 


quality—Some attracttre fancy pieces 
in silver plate. 


Sold by all jewelers. Made only by 


The Holmes & Edwards Silver Co., 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


Salesrooms,2 Maiden Lane (second 
oe door from Broadwar,)N Y.. A 


com- 
plete line of Solid Silver, Novelties (om 
25 pana plate to he seen, 8 ,25 





THE 
UNION SUIT 
For Ladies, Misses and Infants. 


In colors, white, 


gray and black, and 
in qualities all cot- 
ton, cotton and wool, 
all woel, silk and 
wool, all silk. 
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1, More easily and quickly put on and off than 
any other make. 

2. Entirely Elastic in every way and perfectly 
self-adjustable. 

3. No buttons under corsets which hurt and injure. 

4. No inelastic stay down the front, eventually 
causing uncomfortable tightness. 

5. Allows corsets one size smaller. 

6. A PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED. 

Ladies’ Size 3 will fit figures under 115 Ibs. in 
weight. Size 4, from 115 to 130 lbs. Size, 5, 
from 130 to 150 lbs. Size 6, from 150 to 160 Ibs. 
Extra Sizes 7 and 8, for over 160 Ibs. 

Misses’ Sizes, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8—fitting fig- 
ures of ages from 3 to 15 years. 


If your retailer hasn't the goods in stock, he can obtain 
them of any leading jobber. 


JAS. F. WHITE & CO., 
Mill Agents, Worth G Church Sts., N.Y. 





DELICACY 
OF PERFUME. 


U.S. Agents, NO ROSIN. 


MULHENS & KROPFF,N. Y. 


burns kerosene ten hours; 
== central draft; flame adjustable 


RF SEARLE SE 
**] was only able to make the s of 15m 

hourin the dark because osed your lamp, which 
I- consider the best in the world today. ; 

Sold by all live cycle dealers, or delivered 

by mfrs. Price $5. BRIDGEPORT, BRASS 

-, Bridgeport, Conn., or 19 Murray St., N. Y. 


eee Bicycle Lantern, 
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and Women only 


Are most competent to fully appreciate the 
purity, sweetness, and delicacy of CUTICURA 
Soap, and to discover new uses for it daily. 


In the form of washes, solutions, etc., for | 
distressing inflammations, irritations, and | 


weaknesses of the mucous membrane, it hag 


| proved most grateful. 


CUTICURA Soap appeals to the refined and 
cultivated everywhere, as the most effective 
skin purifying and beautifying soap, as wellas 
purest and sweetest for toilet and bath. 


throughout the world. British depot: F. New- | 


Sold 
sery & Sons, 1, King Edward-st., London. 
Dave & Curm. Cone, Bole Prope, Boston U.b are 


RITTANY 
ART POTTERY. 






Among other early fall importations 
is a large assortment of the new Brit- 
tany Art Pottery. It is very quaint, 
both in form and decoration. Those 
who have seen it pronounce it de- 
cidedly good. We would like your 
opinion. 

* Illustrated Catalogue No. 5-F free. 
Write for it. 
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REOFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR AND HasiT 
MAKER. 


210 FIFTH Avz., New York. 





American Fibre Chamois Co. 
Times Building, N.Y. 
GENTLEMEN :—We enclose 
a letter received a few days 
ago, from Miss Lillian Rus- 
sell, which we think, may be 
of service to you. 
= Yours truly, 
(SIGNED) REDFERN. 
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BICYCLES 


| are ridden by the better class of bicycli 
le who are either well posted on wheel || 
affairs or were prom by the world-wide | 
| popularity ofthe RAMBLER, and the sterling 
| worth of its guarantee, to pay the price... 


*“‘AND RUN NO RISK"’ 


Catalogue free at any of the 1,200 Rambler 
agencies, or by addressing the 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 


i Chicago. Boston. New York. Wi 
Brooklyn. Detroit. Coventry, Eng. 





heatena! 


Cooks in a minute ! 

Every grocer sells it ! 

Has no equal on earth ! 

The perfect breakfast food ! 
HEALTH FOOD CO., 61 sth Ave. ' 
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Messrs. Redfern, 
210 Fifth Avenue, 


/ t ’ ° “ } ~) 
see) 2 TTT Leary Ty Bees “ _ . 


ILLIAN RUSSELL Thinks of E 
Fibre Chamois. ae 


318 WEST 77th ST., 
NEW YORK, August 14, 1895. 


N:—Kindly make up for me the gown I'se- 


lected Yesterday, using as you ouggested the Fibre Bye 
n 


he waist for warmth, and in the skirt and ~ 


sleeves to ge them that very stylish and bouffant ef- 

that the moreen petticoat does not = 
the style that the genuine Fibre Chamois does. So 
use nothing but the genuine goods. = 


ive half 


2 The imi- 
particular article I have found to be worse 
Truly yours, 
(SIGNED) LILLIAN RUSSELL. =) 


W. & J. Sloane 


For Quality, Style 
Finish our various 


grades of 
Carpetings 


are unsurpassed. 


Upholstery Mate- | 


rials and 
‘Lace Curtains 


in new and novel designs. 
_An inspection is respect- 


fully solicited. 


B’dway, 18th and 19th Sts. 
New York City 
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The black of the NUBIAN 
Fast Black Cotton Dress 
Lining can’t be washed 
out, rubbed out, or faded 
out. It is positively, abso- 
lutely, totally, and forever 
unchangeable, uncrock-. 
able and unfadable. 





You can buy it everywhere. 
Look for this on the selvage of every yard. 
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A PERFECT CORSET 


The Pansy 
CorsetCom- 
pany, for 
over 20 
years at 
rerg9 4 
Broadway, 
have re- 
moved to 
more com- 
modious 
quarters at 





903 Broadway, Cor. 20th St. 
New York. 


THE PANSY CORSET COMPANY 


-THIRTY-ONE 
| INFORMATION 
| - BUREAUS. 


Each of the city ticket offices of the 
| New York Central & Hudson River 

Railroad in New York, Brooklyn, Al- 
| bany, Troy, Montreal, Utica, Syracuse, 
Rochester, Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleve- 
land, Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Cin- 
cinnati and San Francisco is an In- 
| formation Bureau—31 in all. 


Complete information in regard to 
rates and routes for reaching the principal 
| health and pleasure resorts of America 
can be obtained free ; also information 
regarding principal hotels at such resorts, 
their rates, accommodations, &c., &c. 


We havea great variety of books and 
pictures descriptive of the hotels and their 
surroundings. Agents are always glad to 
assist callers. It may pay you to con- 
sult them before laying out your route. 


A copy of the Mllustrated Catalogue of New York 
Central Books and Etchings will be sent free, post- 
paid, on receipt of a one-cent stamp, by George H. 
Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Central 
Station, New York. 





| ** La Delicatesse,’’ A “* Confection in Cheese.” 







































































Figs. 1640 and 1647—Are models of autumn 
wrap and cloak ; the latter is suitable for storm 
or traveling cloak. 


Fig. 1685—Demi-dress. Black and white 


silk revers, and girdle of white satin overlaid and belt of green miroir velvet. 
with jet. 
Fig. 1686— Theatre cape of green velvet, 
Fig. 1687— Home costume of white cloth, with broad flounce of butter-color lace ; tea- 
trimmed with rows of fine gold cord. Stock roses at throat. 
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Figs. 1689, 1684 and 1690— Models for semi- 
dress occasions. 

Fig. 1685—Arrangement of fichu-like effect 
in mull or lace. In front the material is crossed 
over bust and stops at waist line. 
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One can be genteel and 
neat, and still indulge a 
love of out-door sports. 

A fall with nothing 
worse than mud stains is 
not serious; Ivory Soap 
will remove troublesome 
spots and restore the orig- | 
inal freshness to a good | 
piece of cloth. 
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Pabst... 


Malt 
Extract 
There is substance to it 
It is vivifying, 
Life producing; gives 
Vim and bounce—~ 
It braces. 


The **BEST”’ Tonic 




















LOWER PRICES. 


material. 





The Most Perfect-Fitting Union Under- 
garment for 


Ladies and Men 


Giving Comfort and Freedom of Action. 


If your dealer does not keep them, send a two-cent stamp to 
us for Catalogue giving full information and samples of 


EVERY GARMENT MARKED WITH OUR NAME 


THE HOLMES CO. 


Retail Department, 49 Temple Place. 
Factory and Salesroom, 109 Kingston Street. 


BOSTON. 
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NEW STYLES. 











BEEMAN’S— THE ORIGINAL 
Pepsin Gum 


CAUTION—See that 
the name is 
on each wrapper. 


THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWING GUM 


Jor Indigestion and 
Sea-Sickness. 
Send § cents fer 


. Beeman Chemical Co. 
tog Lake St., Cleveland, O. 
Originators of 
Pgrsin Cuswine Gum 
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here, bound in col- 
ored cloth, stamped 


~~ old, and hold- | 


_ itteen copies 


we. sent post- | 


val free and secure- 
ly packed to any 
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ed States on receipt 
of $1 25. 

his is a superior 
binder, with nocut- 
ting, punching or 
defacement the 
~~ necessitated, 

is light and 
durable, and looks 
like a nd vol- 
ume, hanasomely 
designed. 


A similar case bound in soft brown later mon agreeable 
to the touch and st: d in gold, 
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.25, postage 


free. This leather-bound oy is ie jally for 
drawing-room tabies, for which it makes a 
went, 
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It Derett of beauty through tauk of a oaa com- 
plexion, it can De restored by 


S-A-N-A-D-U-B Skin Soap. 


And @ Delicious Remedy | 


sample package. | 


JULIUS KING OPTICAL CO. 
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Insist on your Optician 


Well 
dressed 
men 
wear 
shirts 


made of 


OBB ERE OEE 
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» West 
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King’s Anchor 

Eye Glass, se | 
CAN’T SHAKE ’EM OFF. 
TRY IT... 


or Jeweler supply- 
ing you. 
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|COLUMBIAS 


Pride 


| to me about good form. 
| form, papa?”’ 
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| No lamp is good without 
/its own chimney. 

The “Index to Chim- 
neys’ tells what chimney is 
made for every 
burner in use. 

Write Geo A Macbeth 
Co, Pittsburgh, Pa, for it. 

Pear! glass, pearl top, 
| tough glass. 


lamp or 










There are two 
classes of bicycles— 





and others 





Columbias sell for $100 to everyone 
alike, and are the finest bicycles the 
world produces. Other bicycles sell 
for less, but they are not Columbias. 





POPE MFG. CO., 


You See Them 
Everywhere 


HARTFORD, CONN, 















MORE THAN «GOOD FORM.” 
ETHEL. —‘*‘ Mamma is always talking 


W hat is good 


Papa. —* Well, my dear, I call that 
| Knox Hat good form, good workman- 
ship, good material, and good in every 
particular.’” 
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they 
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Bias Velveteen Skirt Binding. 


Send for samples. showing labels and materia}, 


tothe S.H. & M.Co., P.O. Box 699, New York City 





“*S.H.& M.”° Dress Stays are the Best. 














A better Cocktail at home than is 
served over any bar in the world. All 
ready for use, and requires no mixing. 


“The Club 


Cocktails 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, 


VERMOUTH, and 
YORK, 


i] For the Yacht, 


For the Sea Shore, 


/ 
wo Fer the Mountains, 


.) Fer the Fishing 
| Party, 
For the Camping 





2} Party, 
vars gp ~ ae ~~ the Summer 
MANHATTAN i 
CockeailS jh) CoNNoisseuns 


Prevared & Betted by two cocktails made 


of the same materials 











i 4H lio 


HARTFORD, CONN., 








} and proportions, the 
| one which is aged 
must be the better. 
For sale on the 
Dining and Buffet 
Cars of the principal 
railroads of the Unit- 
ed States. Avoid 
Imitations. 


CO. G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


39 Broaoway, N. Y., 
AND 20 PICCADILLY, W., 
LONDON, ENG. 


MR For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers 
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and faced inside and out with brown velvet. Fig. 1649—English model for} bicycle cos- talaeae 
Fig. 1683—Bodice decoration in black satin tume. 


—— 





1649 1645 


Figs, 1652, 1653, 1654, 1651 and 1650—Show for a snug felt hat. tains a 
pe agp — ce sollte oe. ~ Fig. 1648—Autumn cape in tan cloth, overlaid rye — with fine plaiting on galt at -Se brown, gray or blue pany s 
figure 1653 ought, of course, to be changed trimmed with fancy brown braidcollar rolling edge, and bow of chiffon. . — 
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AMERICAN PARQUET FLOORS AND BORDERS 


(From 25 cents up to $3.50 per square foot, 
and from $1.25 to $1.50 per square yard.) 


He healthfulness and convenience of 
| hardwood floors was long ago 
demonstrated, and since the intro- 
juction of American parquetry and wood 
carpet any old floor can be covered with 
polished woods in pretty designs and pat- 
terns, and if well laid and fitted it will have 
all the effect of the best European parquetry, 
ind will last for many years. Ten years 
igo these floors, or wood carpets, were ex- 
pensive, but of late the prices have been re- 
duced, so that people of very moderate 
means can afford to buy floors that are hand- 
some and durable, and thus reduce house- 
keeping troubles one-half at least. 

The name “ wood carpeting’’ was the 
name originally given to the first thin floor- 
ing made in rolls of narrow slats of oak, 
ash or other woods, glued on to heavy mus- 
lin and used with plain straight borders. 
The wood is five-sixteenths of an inch 
thick, carefully smoothed and seasoned, and 
is not a temporary, but a permanent floor, 
laid over the old one and made to fit exactly. 
These thin woods are now made with elab- 
orate patterns, mixed with woods of con- 
trasting colors, and are as handsome as the 
parquetry which has a thickness of seven- 
eighths of aninch. The price of a floor of 
ash and walnut, laid in narrow stripes, with 
plain border, is $1.50 per square yard ; in 
oak, with oak borders, $1.25 per square 
yard. Fanciful borders, in scrolls or geo- 
metrical patterns, may be preferred, and in 
that case the borders can be had from six 
six cents to $1 per lineal feet, and the widths 
from six to sixteen inches. Oak, walnut, 
maple and mahogany are often put together 
in delightful patterns, the dark color of the 
walnut and the red of the mahogany blend- 
ing well with the soft tones of the maple 
and oak. 


OUTING WEAR 


BICYCLING COSTUMES 


He bicycling outfit of a woman is no 

I longer a thing of small importance. 

A regulation costume does not suf- 
fice, and there seems to be a desire among 
wheelwomen to invent new and striking 
effects whizh may impart some originality to 
the ordinary wheeling garb in which all 
women are equal. Superfluous adornments 
must be laid aside as a matter of course, but 
the quiet tailor-made costumes are often 
diversified by little eccentric touches that are 
very fetching. Two fashionable women 
ride by as I write—a fleeting picture of grace- 
ful womanhood, One wears a skirt of Ha- 
vana brown mohair. It is short enough to 
how her bicycle boots, which are of tan- 
colored canvas and reach half way up to the 
knee. They are loose and easy, and lace all 
the way up. Her jacket is of the same 
material as the skirt, basque-shaped and 
belted in. It is open in front, with broad 
lapels, which are faced with tan-colored 
suede. The shirt front is of plaited white 
batiste, and there is a linen collar and a little 
white tie. The white straw hat, trimmed 
with white wings, is pretty and compact, and 
tied down with a white chiffon veil. Her 
gloves are white, and her belt of brown kid 
is furnished with a gold buckle. 
can be more dainty than this toilette ; but will 
it stand the wear and tear of the road ? 

Her companion is attired from head to 
foot in dark blue. Her knickerbockers are 
very full, almost like a skirt, and she thus at- 
tains an ease of motion which is simply impos- 
sible with a skirt. Her stockings (she does 
not wear gaiters) are of dark blue wool, and 
she has low shoes of blue canvas. The 
jacket is a bolero, worn over a dark blue silk 
shirt-waist, and her pretty costume is com- 
pleted by a dark blue Tam O’Shanter. 
There is not a shadow of loudness in her 
dress, which seems appropriate and ladylike, 
and yet we must admit more adapted to 
country roads than city boulevards. The 


Nothing , 


Parisian tailors are busily employed in in- 
venting appropriate bicycle costumes, which, 
of course, will reach us a little later and en- 
able our fair women to have as varied cycling 
as they have walking costumes. 


MORNING-ROOM GOSSIP 


THE REJUVENATION OF A PINK MULL TEA 
GOWN AND A WHITE LACE VEIL—-THE BICY- 
CLE PLATE 


N looking over a friend’s wardrobe re- 
| cently returned from the *¢ other side,”’ 
I was surprised to find a tea gown of 
pink mull, made over a silk slip, perfectly 
fresh in spite of the fact I had seen it goin 
the trunk when leaving America a decidedly 
passé bit of daintiness. Upon my exclama- 
tion of surprise, she told me her maid, a 
Parisienne, had washed the mull, which was 
very faded and limp, in water in which she 
dissolved a “ pink *’ ball, similar to the balls 
of blue, or blueing, used in ordinary washing. 
These balls can be bought in any desired 
color, and certainly the result in this case 
was most successful. A little stiffening was 
added, the whole of the material carefully 
pressed and replaced over the silk slip with 
fresh ribbons and lace. The transformation 
was such as to make the costume seem an 
impossible evolution from the gown that had 
done active service for over two years. 

The same friend also showed me a white 
lace or tulle veil which had become soiled 
from contact with the face. It had been 
discarded because of its seeming hopelessness, 
but rescued by this thriftly femme de toilette 
and entirely restored to its original freshness 
by putting it in powdered pipe-clay, such as 
is used for whitening white canvas shoes. 
The veil was allowed to remain in the 
powder over night, and when it was shaken 
out all the foreign matter went with it, thus 
leaving it white and wearable. 

One of the most useful silver articles, 
now so abundant, is the prettily designed 
bicycle plate, on which the name and the 
address of the owner is neatly engraved. 
Thus it is made more readily identified in 
case of confusion or theft. The removal of 
the plate would leave an ineffaceable mark, 
and consequently render it more traceable, 
while it also gives a certain individuality 
which is desirable. 

Buttons will be very generally and gener- 
ously used this autumn and winter, and they 
come in very elaborate designs, jeweled and 
otherwise. Instead of being made with the 
usual shank, they are in some cases made as 
a stick-pin, so that it is possible to use the 
same buttons on different garments without 
the trouble of ripping and resewing them. 


KENNEY, 


Importer ani Maker of 


Rich Furs. 


24 East 23d Street, 
(Madison Square.) 


Our Complete Winter Exhibit 
now ready for inspection. 


An Entirely New Departure in 
Jackets. Sealskin or 
Persian Lamb. 


WE advise an early attention to all garments re- 

quiring alteration to the present style of 
Fashion, which widely differs this year from the 
preceding one. The new things in Collareties and 
Capes imported direct or made and designed by 
ourselves, completes an incomparable assortment 
of rich Fur Goods. 


Wholesale Department : 
Skins and Trimmings for Tailors 
and Makers of Robes et [Manteaux. 
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424 5th 


and 


IMPORTER AND 
LADIES’ TAILOR 


LUEY, 


PATENTEE AND MAKER OF 


Luey Cycle Habit 


(Patented May 28, 1895) 


Ave., N. Y., corner 38th St., 


202 Washington Park, Brooklyn 


( Telephone 2012, Brooklyn) 


THE ONLY ESTABLISHMENTS IN THE U.S. WHERE THE LUEY CYCLE HABIT 
MAY BE MADE TO ORDER. 





1 Tress Lining | 


») 
\ Warranted not to Crock J} 





and to withstand washing, perspi- 
Mm ration, acids, etc.,without changé % 
N of color or loss of strength.” Can j 
}} be had in silicias, percalines, 
j) and satines, 


€ At all Dry Goods Stores, ) 
(Gam ~ 


Fancy Silks 
and Velvets 


A. C. & CO., are now exhibit-| 
ing their Fall Importation of the 


latest Parisian Novelties in 


Taffetas Imprimé, | L 


Pekin Degradé, 

Chiné Taffetas, 
Satin Velours, 
Pekin Stripes, 

Satin Soleil Imprimé, 

Drape d'or Cameleon, 

Peau du Suede, 
Poult de Soie, | 
Fancy Plaid Silks, | 
Fancy Velvets, | 
Evening Crepes & Crepons. | 
ase | 
Proadway HK 19th “a. 





NOTICE. 


B. Altman & Co. 


Are offering 


! 
; 
an entirely new 


~ Ladies’ 
_ Bicycle 
Suit, 


(Patent Applied For) 


Which combines all the essential 
improvements most adaptable to 
Gentlemen’s 


either Ladies’ or 


wheels, or the various athletic 


pastimes. 


18th Street, 19th Street 


and Sixth Avenue. 


TT Essence 


Ruine + VioLets 


(Name Registered. ) 
THE QUEEN OF PERFUMES 


Wonderfully true to nature 
mand more lasting than any 
B other scent of its name. A 
specialty par excellence. 

All. the rage in Europe at 
@ the present time. 


Be sure that you get the 


P “No, 4711 Rhine Violets” 


MULHENS & KROPFP, New York, U. S. Agenta 








Your Corset 
Cannot Break 


if you wear 


Pearl 
Corset Shields 


Broken Corsets made 
as comfortable as new 


Sold cverywhere. If your dealer 
hasa't them, send his name, your corset 
size and 2% cents for sample pair to 
EUGENE PEARL, 23 Caien Square, New 
York. Lady Agents Wanted. 
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[ SEEN ON THE STAGE ] 





THE CHIEFTAIN 


was a young man, he ventured on 

writing the music of an operetta called 
The Contrabandista. It was an unpreten- 
tious piece of work, and those of the great 
musical critics of the day who heard it— 
very few—-and the others who heard of it, 
gave him a friendly line or two; but, if I 
remember rightly, the work was not even 
accorded a quarter column in all the various 
great dailies. Young Sullivan was conde- 
scendingly patted on the back and recom- 
mended to make afurther and more am- 
bitious attempt. A while after it was the 
present writer's pleasant privilege to see Mr. 
Sullivan, and in the course of conversation 
was informed that the now celebrated com- 
poser had a scheme in contemplation with 
Mr. W. S. Gilbert that, if successful, 
** would revolutionize Opera Bouffe.”’ The 
result was that delightful series of Operas 
which have made Gilbert and Sullivan 
celebrated in all civilized lands. It is 
probably not generally known that the 
Sorcerer, first of the series, came very near 


ee years ago, when Arthur Sullivan 


failing. It was the reverse of an 
immediate success, though the press 
was, without being wildly enthusiastic, 


wholly and entirely favorable. Still the 
people did not come. Two weeks went by ; 
heavy losses all the time. The syndicate of 
music-sellers, who were backing the enter- 
prise at the Opera Comique, in London, with 
D’Oyley Carte as nominal manager, began 
to get nervous. It was a question whether 
they would close up! Some of the bolder 
were in favor of giving it another two weeks, 
and it was decided that if there was no im- 
provement then, the financial failure of the 
venture was to be accepted as such, and the 
operatakenoff. Thethird week was no bet- 
ter than the first two; the Monday and Tues- 
day of the fourth week ushered in no rise, 
but on the Wednesday there was a good 
house, and when the Saturday arrived they 
were full and booked well ahead. So close 
as that were we to never hearing the charm- 
ingly original and mirth-provoking strains of 
Patience, lolanthe, Mikado et hoc genus 
omne. All this is by the way of the intro- 
duction to the first and lowest rung that led 
up a ladder rounded with uninterrupted suc- 
cesses, which have enabled Gilbert and Sul- 
livan to rise to the hights of public grace, 
and become very rich men—The Contra- 
bandista, now elaborated from an operetta 
into a two-act comic opera, and re-named 
the Chieftain. 

The book, as before, is by F. C. Burnand, 
now editor of London Punch. We are all 
familiar with the cartoons and illustrations 
of this venerable weekly, but it is not easy 
to discover, in New York, or even London, 
many who are concurrently familiar with its 
literary contents. Yet Mr. Burnand is a 
humorist, and his Happy Thoughts trium- 
phantly proves and proclaims the fact. Still, 
Sullivan seems to need Gilbert as much as 
Gilbert needs Sullivan. The book and story 
of the Chieftain are quietly droll, but lack 
that fusilade of laughter Gilbert seems un- 
erringly to provoke. A London cockney 
tourist is taken prisoner by some bandits and 
forced to assume the leadership of the troup. 
How a mild and timorous cockney would 
suffer under such circumstances can easily 
be guessed, and the situation is unforc- 
edly humorous. Mr. Wilson, it must be 
admitted, would hardly pass muster in Lon- 
don, as having been born within the sound 
of Bow belles, the absolute qualification of 
legitimate cockneyism, but he is excessively, 
and for the most part, unacrobatically funny. 
After all, the great error in his conception 
of Peter Grigg will hardly be even supected 
here, and he moves from the broad impossi- 
bilities of Opera Bouffe to the more delicate 
vagaries of Comic Opera with highly com- 
mendable ease. The company are all worthy 


of high praise, and the delicate Sullivan 
music was quite worthily rendered. The 
composers advance, as a musical humorist is 
marked in the strongest imaginable manner. 
Act 1 of the Chieftain is very nearly the 
Contrabandista in its original form. Act 1 
is Burnand at his worst. Sullivan contrib- 
utes everything of value in the act, and it is 
a lesson for the century to all composers. 
Sir Arthur extracts humor from every instru- 
ment in the orchestra, and broad, low com- 
edy from the oboe and bassoon. As Burnand 
gave him practically nothing to work on, he 
relied on himself, and it is quite a question 
if in any of his other operas he has quite 
equalled the extraordinary work of Act 1 
in The Chieftain. Its full possibilities will 
not be exhausted in less than half a dozen 
hearings. Mr. Wilson deserves our cordial 
thanks for bringing such a delightful enter- 
tainment to Abbey’s popular theatre. 


THE GREAT DIAMOND ROBBERY 


Surely I shall need to fatten up my poor, 
poor methods of expression with superlatives 
in dealing with a play by the philological 
expert,’a phrase juggler-elect of this great 
nation, Mr. Nym Crinkle. For him to 
stoop to trivialize with the footlights is a 
condescension almost as profound as if Mr. 
Howells were to turn a quatrain for a face- 
bleach advertisement. Added to the exhil- 
arating trepidation with which one starts on 
the awesome task of criticising, The Great 
Diamond Robbery is the absolute certainty 
that,seven if there should arise some ques- 
tion as to the entire fitness and novelty of 
Mr. Crinkle’s plot, his dialogue is so certain 
to teem with wit and brilliance that any rela- 
tive incongruity of locale or event will speed- 
ily be forgotten as the ear gratefully sucks 
in the colloquial music of his unsurpassed dia- 
logue. There will be no perversity of false 
taste, none of the disregard of natureso con- 
spicuous in the drama of theday. Again, there 
is agentle humility in Mr. Crinkle’s choosing 
drama at all when he could, with scarcely 
the loss of an atom of his dignity and pres- 
tige, have selected any stage in any of the 
several metropolises of the States, and 
elected to scintilate therefrom in comedy 
form. But no! The elegant aristocracy 
of comedy he scorned, preferring rather 
the broad and human plane of the drama, 
where the vital pulses of his stirring rhetoric 
could be used in depicting the truthful 
tragedies of life in its broadest aspects. His 
crime should be a crime of the people, 
the discoverer of that crime an official of 
the people, and his rewards the rewards of 
merit, fundamental truth and justice. A 
diamond robbery was a common, everyday of- 
fense. On such a misdemeanor he would 
build, with the incidental assistance of his 
genial Southern friend, Col. Alfriend, a 
drama which should swing acompact Amer- 
ican audience along for some three hours 
nightly up and down the broad gamut of all 
the emotions that man, woman, lad or maid- 
en, regardless of color or clime, are capable 
of experiencing. Then,in another direc- 
tion, the discretion and discernment of Mr. 
Crinkle isevidenced. (Throughout this brief 
notice Col. Alfriend must pardon me if the 
overwhelming importance of his confére 
causes me more or tess tooverlook him. Itis 
so difficult to bring oneself to think that Mr. 
Crinkle needs anything but his brain and an 
amenuensis to perform any and every kind 
of feat in connection with literature. The 
colaboration was a pretty compliment, surely 
not a necessity? A conjunction of his name 
with Mr. Crinkle’s is enough. His future 
s assured; he really must not expect either 
pecuniary reward, or even brief mention in 
the publications of the day). Mr. Crinkle’s 
discretion is evidenced in the stratum of life 
from which he selects his hero. How dis- 
tinctly novel and refreshing is the detective 
on the stage. To be sure, an obscure author 
named Tom Taylor, in a little known play, 
titled, if 1 remember rightly, The Ticket of 
Leave Man, has made free use of such a 
character, and he has been observed on 


transpontine stages from time to time; 
but it has remained for the greatest of 
American litterateurs to immortalize that 
valuable police functionary, with his 
unique creation of Dick Brummage in 
The Great Diamond Robbery. The detec- 
tive of imagination and the detective of 
reality are widely different. We conjure up 
for ourselves a lithe-figured protean intel- 
lectuality. The real thing is a cross between 
a prosperous furniture-polisher-looking kind 
of person, and a rather loggy sausage-maker 
with incipient gout, compelling the use of 
very sensible broad-toed foot-gear. He is as 
incapable of disguising himself as an old 
prisoner is to avoid, from force of habit, rol- 
ling up his bedding. 

All this is anticipatory ; now for the play 
itself. In the first act a Mrs. Burford trans- 
lates her husband to immortality, on the ad- 
mitted theory that the soul never dies, for 
the triple purpose of doing a good thing for 
him, obtaining some diamonds he wouldn’t 
let her wear all day and sleep in during the 
warm weather, and lastly, because he knew 
a lot about her past, which being distinctly 
base, she wanted buried with his baser part. 
Then she says the bank clerk didit. (Some- 
how it seems to me that some other bank 
clerks have been made to do that on the 
stage before, but I suppose I must have been 
mistaken.) Frank Kennet, the aforesaid 
bank clerk, is engaged to Mary Lovelot, as 
he loves her a lot, and she is willing to cast 
her lotinlife with him. The sublime detec- 
tive vows, as there isno money to pay him for 
his services,to discover the real culprit, and 
does so in spite of the fact that Senator 
Croker McSorker Odell Williams tries to 
annoy and hinder poor Dick as much as he 
possibly can. Then somehow everybody got 
into a scenic libel of the Hoffman House 
café bar, and—I1 know something happened 
there; but Mr. Crinkle was so subtle it es- 
caped me, and it is comparatively easy to 
swear in any court of law that everybody 
went down stairs, into the cellar, where 
Madame Janauscheck was audacious enough 
to keep a thieves’ fence, and acted so finely 
she made me forget all about Mr. Crinkle. 
For this piece of audacity she will certainly 
not be permitted to accompany the piece on 
the road, and it isto be hoped the lesson 
will be a salutary one. The idea of anybody 
trying to act in a drama of Nym Crinkle’s! 
After this several things took place; the 
naughty heroine died in her diamonds, and 
the audience, as the keen satirical author 
intended, laughed. The last line in the 
play, ** Dead, dead in her diamonds,”” is su- 
perbly fine. If 1 have not made the plot of the 
play quite clear, it is probably because, not 
being of Crinklean intellect myself, my 
brain must have got addled. The quotations 
of the scintilating dialogue must wait for a 
second visit, because, also in consequence of 
my mental imbecility, none impressed them- 
selves on me during the first visit, but they 
were undoubtedly there somewhere or other. 


* 
NOTES 

My attention has been called to an article 
on Sir Henry Irving’s wife, about whom 
much is surmised, but little known. It is in 
my power to add somewhat to the scant Stock 
of public information in this direction. It 
will be remembered that these columns have 
always contained decided opinions on Sir 
Henry as an actor. There has been neither 
opportunity nor reason to discuss him as a 
man or a husband, but as, unfortunately, 
articles in this direction have started, there is 
no saying where they will stop, or how much 
a good man’s reputation may be accidently 
or intentionally injured. Being among the 
few who know, I propose to make a 
simple statement, which would be over my 
own signature, if the rules of this paper per- 
mitted. Lady Henry Irving is a friend of 
Mrs. Kendall’s. 

The mere statement of this one fact con- 
veys a world of information to the thought- 
ful, imprimis, that Lady Irving is entirely 
beyond the reach of scandal. No moral 





reproach has ever assailed her. Then, 
whence the separation? Irving himself has 
never posed before the camera of ill-repute 
any more than his wife. The simple truth 
is that Lady Irving has a genuine scorn for 
the actor’s calling, and among all prominent 
actors thinks, and doubtless honestly thinks, 
her husband the worst. Irving tried for over 
two years to live with a wife before whom it 
was nearly treason to mention his much- 
cherished calling. Love me, love my dog ! 
Love me, be interested in my work! If 
Irving had continued to live with his wife, 
he would have gradually ceased to be able to 
act. One can live with little sympathy and 
encouragement, but hardly with a wife 
who affords none. Short of hearing the 
words myself, it is possible to guarantee 
the truth of the following, for it was told 
me personally by a man who was as intimate 
with Irving as a brother. He had made his 
first pronounced success, Mathias, in The 
Bells. The whole of the press and dilet- 
tanti had swarmed behind the Lyceum 
scenes to convey a united paeon of praise and 
congratulation, rare in the history of the 
stage. At last the actor got away from the 
theatre and wended his way, with beating 
heart, to the house in Great Russell Street, 
Bloomsbury, where he then lived. He had 
received all the praise possible; he craved 
but Jittle more—his wife’s congratulations. 
Her embrace, the radiance on her face, the 
joyous admission of an achievement she had 
doubted, was the one thing necessary to fill 
his cup of happiness. She said nearly ex- 
actly this : 

** Henry, what a dreadful noise you did 
make in that part to-night! ’’ 

The Chicago Sunday Times of 1 Sept. 
contains the following, which further stamps 
the exceptionally painful peculiarity of Lady 
Irving’s character : 

** A good example of the feeling between 
husband and wife was afforded when Edwin 
Booth came to this country. It may supply 
information to the curious concerning the 
real reason for the separation. Mrs. Irving 
wrote to Booth, asking for tickets of admis- 
sion to a performance of Hamlet. ‘I would 
like,’ she said,‘to have the two sons of 
Henry Irving see an actor.’”” 

The Prisoner of Zenda, an emphatic suc- 
cess, and The Capitol must wait till next 
week. The former deserves all the space 
that can be given. 

It is to be hoped that the rumor of a 
personal Chimmie Fadden on the stage is 
not true. Naturally an attempt to make a 
star play would result from that ubiquitous 
gentleman’s appearance before the footlights, 
and the inevitable result would be a great 
deal too much of Mr. Townsend’s slangy 
young friend. Nor does Mr. Thomas seem 
a happy selection to make a play round 
Jimmy, for the author of Alabama is atmos- 
pherique rather than an especially happy in- 
cident handler. Surely Jimmy will need 
action and episode to shine! 


AT THE THEATRES 


Abbey's Theatre—Francis Wilson in The Chief- 
tain. 

American Theatre—-The Great Diamond Robbery. 

Academy of Music—The Sporting Duchess, 

Broadway Theatre—Princess Bonnie. 

Bijou—May Irwin in The Widow Jones. 

Casino—Merry World. 

Columbus—Captain Paul 

Daly’s Theatre—Le Collier De La Reine. 

Empire Theatre—The City of Pleasure. 

Fourteenth St. Theatre—Clara Morris. 

Garrick Theatre—A Man with a Past. 

Garden Theatre—Trilby. 

Grand Opera House—Fantasma. 

Herald Square Theatre—Rob Roy. 

Hoyt’s Theatre—Lost, Twenty-four Hours. 

Harlem Opera House—R ice’s 1492. 

Lyceum Theatre— The Prisoner of Zenda. 

Palmer's Theatre—Fleur De-Lis. 

People’s Theatre—The White Rat. 

Standard Theatre— The Capitol. . 


VAUDEVILLE 


Keith’s Union Square—1z2 A, M., to 10.30 P. M. 

Koster and Bial’s. 

Proctor’s Pleasure Palace, Fifty-eighth Street— 
Noon to Midnight. 

Proctor’s Theatre, Twenty-third Street—1I A. M. 
toll P.M. 

Fifth Avenue Theatre—Nat Goodwin. 
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This shoe has double sole with full Custom Ex- 
tension Edge. Made in French Calf and Russia 
Calf, as shown in cut. Patent Calf, Enamel Calf, 
Russia Calf and French Calf with close edge. 
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The Modern “Judgment of Paris,” 


{Paris Exhibition, 1889.] 








AF 


ONLY GOLD MEDAL 


ee ee eee a ee ee a te a a a ee 


Pears’ Soap 


The only Gold Medal ever awarded 
SOLELY FOR TOILET SOAP 


at any INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION in the world. 


Unequalled for Toilet, Nursery and Bath. 


This great English Complexion Soap has been made for over one hun- 
dred years and it is better to-day than it ever was. It makes soft, white 
hands; bright, clear faces; clean, healthful skin. 


Pears’ 100 years old and better than it ever was. Pears’ 


There are soaps offered as substitutes for Pears’ which are dangerous—be sure you get Pears’. 








